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DRAMATIS PERSON R. 


TI rs VESPAS TAN, Emperor of Rome, 


VIr EIL IA, Daughter to the Emperor VI- 


TELLIUS. 


SERVILIA, Siſter to SExT Tus, in love with Ax- 


SExTUs, Friend of TI Tus, in love with VI- 


2 & . q 


ANN Tus, Friend of Sex Tus, in love with SER“ 


VILIA. 


PusBLivs, PRAFECT of the PR zToRs. 


CHoRUs of SEN ATORS and PEOPLE, 


The SCENE lies in RoME. Tt; 
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i WY acT 1 SCENE 17. 


1 2 The apartments of VI TEI LIA , commanding a proſ- 
9 Piet of the TBE, 
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1 BurT wherefore, Sextus, doſt thou ſtill return 
I0o fill my ears with fruitleſs repetitions?. 
I know that Lentulus, ſeduc'd by thee, 
Is ripe for inſurre&ion; that his friends 
Wait but the ſignal to begin the tumult; 
That when the flames fflall ſeize the Capitol, 
Thy followers will unite their force t'aſſail 
YH Unguarded Titus; that each brave aſſociate 
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i „ee EIS AE, 


VITELLIA. | | 


r 


What means that "OT 7 Give dio know the 4 
Of thy ſo frequent and myſterious change... 
Whene'er thou leav'ſ me, all thy ſoul ſeems fir'd 
Ev'n to my wiſh ; but when again I ſee thee, 
Thou'rt cold, irreſolute: from whence this ſtrange 
ho ſtrife of boldneſs and * 


Srxrus. 

Then hear, Vitellia; hear my ſecret heart: 
When thou art preſent, thou haſt all my thoughts; 
I have no will but thine; I catch thy es. 
Eager I burn t avenge thy wrongs ; and Titus 
Appears to merit all thy rage can threaten, 
But when I leave thee, and return to him, 

Forgive me while I ſpeak it, Titus then 
A all goodneſs, and diſarms my purpoſe, | 


* 


S v '£& 4 


£7 + © + 3 V Wn 
Since thus—— 8 


Sazrbs, | 
| Yet e'er thou chid'ſt me, let me lay 
My ftate before thee : thou requir'ſt revenge, 
But Czfar claims my faith: thy proffer'd love 
Impels me to the fatal deed; but Titus, 


With ties of gratitude reſtrains my hand. | 
Love pleads for thee, while duty pleads for him. | 


Yet oft as I again behold Vitellia, 


I find new charms to faſcinate my heart: 


And oft as I again contemplate Titus, 
I find new virtues claim my admiration. 


My boſom pants to prove its zeal for thee, 
But dares not turn a traitor to its prince, 
Alas! I cannot live if thou art loſt ; - 


And if I gain thee I deteſt myſelf: 


Now chide me if thou wilt. 
VITELLIA. _ | 
|  Ungrateful,'r no; 
Thou merit'ſt not- wy anger. ; 
$8 XTUS, 
Tlk6zink, Vitellia, 


Refle& once —_— let us not in Titus 


B 3 Deprive 


6 ET % 3 WY 


Deprive the world of all it holds moſt dear, 
Take from ourſelves a friend,' from Rome a father ! 
Look thro' the records of antiquity, © - 
You ſeek in vain his equal: can your mind 
Paint one more generous or merciful? e 
Speak to him of rewards, his treaſures ſeem 
Too poor to anſwer merit: ſpeak of puniſhment, 
His goodneſs finds excuſe for ev'ry crime: 
He theſe forgives for unexperienc'd youth, | 

And thoſe for hoary age: in ſome he ſpares 

Th h* unſully'd fame of an illuſtrious houſe; 

And pities others for their abject ſtate: 

He meaſures not his life by length of years, 
But acts of goodneſs done; and thinks the daß 
Is loſt, thats big not made ſome Rn ue, 


ViTELLIA. | 


Yet ſill he 1485 


sxxrus. 


He reigns, tis true, but claims 
No ſervice that a Roman ſcorns to pay. 
He reigns indeed, but o'er ſo vaſt an empire, 
While Titus watches with unceaſing care, 
What envy'd privilege attends his ſtation 
But empty titles, and the name of Cæſar, 
'F: he daher 8 the RED 15 our e 
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VIEL Ia. 
And dar ſi thouſto my face, with odious praiſe, 
Extol my hated foe? Haſt thay, forget 5 
This hero, fam'd for clemency, enjoys 
The throne his father firſt uſurp'd from mine? 


And has he not betray d, nay ev'n reduc'd me 
(This is his greateſt crime) almoſt to love him? 


And now, perfidious? td recall again 


His Berenice tothe ſhores of Tyber! 
He might at leaſt from Rome's imperial beauties 


Have found a rival worttfier of Vitellia : 
But, Sextus, o prefer an ęxile $9. me,, 
A rude harbarian . Queenomrry , , | 
\ 
nx rus. 
Thou Knom'ſt, Vitellia, 


That Berenice came unbid to Rome. 


* * £ 


VirxLIIa. | 


Relate ſuch hs to unexperienc'd childhood? 

I know their mutual paſſion, know what tears 
Were ſhed when laſt they parted: well 1 know 
He treats her now with ev'ry mark of honour; 
There is no room fot doubt ho does not ſee it? 
dnn, nn her a 
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VitzLLIA. a | 
Je ealous / 


1 1 Nerve, 1 


ve, Vitellia. 


VIII bi, 


Muſt I be | jealous then unleſs I tamely | 
Submit to bear my wrongs without repining? 


__- 


| SpxTVs, 


And yet 
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VIiTELLIA. 


And yet thou haſt not heart to win me! 
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O were I free 
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VITELLIA. : % 


| Thou art—-l here releaſe thee 
From ev'ry promiſe made: I ſhall not want 


Some nobler hand to execute my vengeance. I 
SEXTVS. 
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SkExrus, 
Hear me 5 
Cs VriTELLIA. 
I've heard enough. | 
Szxrus. | | 
Yet 127 Ä— 
Vir EI IIA. 


, | Farewel! 


SEXTUS. 


My life! Vitellia l O forſake me not 
Where would'ſt thou go? Forgive what J have ſaid: 
I was to blame——believe me I repent: _ 
Speak, ſpeak, direct, command the ſword of Sextus, 
Thou art my oracle, my fate's in thee. | 


VITELLIA-. 


Before the ſun regain the weſtern waves, 
Let Titus periſh; let not—— — 
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Demands "ay preſence, | 


Not more is Titus ruler of tlie world 7310 #7 


'At his command alteady is v4 puree Ig 


* e tv. 


SCENE I. 
VITELLIA, SEXTVS, Pens : 
ANN1Us, ,. 3 
Sextus, Cæſar 


Vir LTI. 


| | 1 not theſe ſnort moments l 
Which Titus ſteals from love and Berenice. 


Vitenia, ho thou wrong ft er fr mighty herd; 


Than maſtef of himſelf: for eee it true | 


«jig ft 
skxrus. 


How, Annius!]. 


NN innen i innen en enn 1.37: 


VITBLLIA), 
| Say'ſt thou? 
 Annivs, 
Yes; you well may gaze, f | 


When Rome with j Joy and wonder weeps: myſelf | 
Can 


* 1 TE U 8. xx 


an ſcarce believe it true; yet I, Mer 
as vnn to their ſolemn laſt firewel, 


Virzuris. 


D my n hopes! [Aide]. 8 . 
skrxrus, el de 5b 


Triumphan virtue! 1 


ViIrzTLIIS. 


ents 2 that Vitellia had been preſent there, | 
To hear that haughty beauty rail on Titus! : 


Axxivs. 


o; ſhe was ſoftneſs all and tenderneſs: 

phe went indeed, but went with full conviction 
Er hat Titus lov'd her; that his heart confeſs'd, 
o leſs than hers; the pangs of pectin 


VITELLIA. 


he might be 1 deceiy d. 
ANNIVS, 


Full well we ſaw 
itus conſtrain'd to ſummon all the hero, 
o quell the lover riſing in his boſom. 
Tis true, be conquer'd, but with painful ſtruggle; 


zaze, | | 
e ſunk not with misfortune, yet he felt 


yſelf I 


Can er 


12 ＋ i un”: 8. 


Her keeneſt arrows, while his looks confefs'd 
The godlike ſuff rings of determin'd virtue; 
A dreadful ſtrife and painful victory ! 


„„ "ie 


Perhaps I was too warm, and Titus yet I 
May prove leſs _ than my fears preſag'd. 3 
= | Aſo 2 | 1 


Sextus, beben to execute my orders, 
All is not yet mature. 


SEX TVs. 


Wilt thou forbid me 
To gaze upon thee, to lament in hlence * ? 
— Vitellia! 


Vir ELLIA. 
What · does Sextus mean? No 
Of what doſt thou complain? h 
n 
sæxrus. 
2 | O 
Of IR 0 3 h 


1 45 not ſpeak though torture wrings my ſoul, 


ViTELL1AY 


VV 73 


VITELLIA., 


If thou would'ſt hope my love to gain, 
Lay by thy cauſeleſs fears; 

Nor with perpetual doubts in vain 
Moleſt Vitellia's ears. 

Who thinks to find his miſtreſs juſt, 
_ Muſt ſtill her truth believe; 

But he who fears her faith to truſt, 1 
Inſtructs her to deceive. 
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SCENE III. 
xrve, Annu. 


Axxius. 0 


Now, Sextus, ' is hs time to make n me dw 3 
have thy promiſe for Servilia's hand, 

nd nothing more remains but Cæſar's ſanction 
o authorize our loves: this day, my friend, 
hau may'ſt n it. 


1 


Annius, thy deſire 
comes a law to Sextus: I'm impatient, 
o leſs than thee, till our long faithful friendſhip 
ſtrengthen'd by the ties of this alliance. 
| ANNIUS, 


LLIA 3 : 


Ph 


. 


| ANufUs. 
| I cannot tifte bf aprons ene f 
| | SexTvs.. eng As — : 


— 


And who ſhall rob thee of thy: fvul's n 


Does ſhe not love thee with the tendꝰreſt paſſion ? 
While Sextus breithes; is not each act of m. 


Devoted to these? Is trot e _ 


Ann NIUS. 
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I doubt not theſe——and yet methinks I fear! 


In vain I ſeek to . to nit | 

The heart that flutters in my breaſt ; 

I feel my ſoul with fears oppreft, 
Yet know not whence they flow. 

How anieds is the lovet's fate! 
Ten thoufind doubts pefplex his fats: 
Fond hopes of future bliſs create 

But certain preſent woe; 
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dag oe, Gens by low dehiete 11 * 
ominion er myſelf: this fatal paſſio n 
ngroſſes all my thoughts: Vitelha reigns 0 
he ſtar that guides my fate: the haughty tar 55 
Ce ives her n —— a 
nd yet I dare not murmur: O the fore 
f ſoy'reign beauty ! you who hold from Heay' " 
his envy'd gift, take not by her example 
ule . oy but rule eee. 5 
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Bet eee your" TRY 
nb Higowr there your pow'r — 0 0 85 
But thoſe, vyhoſe hearts your ribdn cont. 
With barb'rous pleaſure ne'er oppreſs. 


N 


No Thracfan 10 lG eruel found, ts 4 
In diſtant Thrave's:favage ground/ß/ 
| But ſpares che wretch; who! daſta away 
His recreant arms, * day. 
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SCENE V. 


The ſeene repreſents a * before the temple of | F 5 
Jurir ER STATOR, celebrated for the meeting 1 
of the Senate: behind is a view e part -of tht 

| Roman Forum, decorated with arches, obeliſii 4 | 
and trophies e on the fide is a diſtant proſpect of the 
Palatine-hill, and a great part of the ſacred way: 3 
a front view of the Capitol, which is ne * ” 

| magnificent Nan 7 ns 58 + {dv} 


. 8 * Raten deer 0 3 ; 
of the ſubjeft provinces attending to preſent their 
annual tribute to the Senate. While the enſuing 
Chorus is ſung, T1TUs deſcends from the Capitol, 
preceded” by the Lictors, followed by the Pretor:, ff 
and en _ a numerous crowd of os. 


* £45 12 


0 3 in wkom we truſt 
To watch the Roman fataaaaam 
Preſerve in Titus, brave and juſt, 
The glory of the ſtate! | 
For ever round our Czfar's brows 
The ſacred laurel bloom; | 
In him, for whom we breathe our vows, 


© Preſerve the weal of Rome. * | 
Lon 4 4 a 


8 17 


Long may your glorious gift remain 
Our happy times t'adorn; 


le f So ſhall our age the envy gain 
eeting Of ages yet unborn. 

Ff PUBLIUS, 
belifks Þ 


This day the Senate ſtile thee, mighty Carr, 
The father of thy country; never yet 


i by a| ore juſt in their decree, 

BD Annivs, 

puties | Thou art not + 
their 1 hy country? s father, but her guardian God. 
nſuing And fince thy virtues have already ſoar'd 
apitoh B<yond mortality, receive the homage 


e pay to Heavin. The Senate have decreed 
To build a ſtately temple, where thy name 
hall ſtand enroll'd among the Pow'rs divine, 
And Tyber worſhip at the fane of Titus. 


Pouzllus. 


heſe treaſures, gather d from the annual tribute 
f ſubject provinces, we dedicate 

effect this pious work: diſdain not, Titus, 0 
his public token of our grateful homage. 


| Vor, IL 5 6 A Tirus. 
Lon | | 
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18 | E 2 2 Y U 8. 
| TiTUs, 
Romans! believe that ev'ry wiſh of Titus 
Is center'd in your love: but let not therefore, i 
| Your love, forgetful of its proper bounds, te E 
Reflect diſgrace on Titus, or yourſelves, , z 
Is there a name more dear, more tender to me, 
Than father of my people? Yet ev'n this 
I rather ſeek to merit than obtain. 
My ſoul would imitate the mighty Gods 
By virtuous deeds, but ſhudders at the thought 
Of impious emulation. He who dares 
To rank himſelf their equal, forfeits all 
His future title to their guardian care. 
O!] fatal folly when preſumptuous pride 
Forgets the weakneſs. of mortality | 
Yet think not I refuſe your proffer d treaſures, 4 
Their uſe alone be chang d.—— Then hear =y 
purpoſe. 
Veſuvius, raging with unwonted ſury, 
Pours from her gaping jaws a lake of fire, 3 
Shakes the firm earth, and fpreads deſtruction round 
- The ſubject fields and cities : trembling fly | 1 
The pale inhabitants, while all who ſcape 
The flaming ruin, meagre want purſues, 5 
Behold an object claims our thoughts; diſpenſe 
Theſe treaſures to relieve your ſuff' ring brethren: | 


| Thus, n thus your temple build for Titus. | 
| | Avius. 4 


P 


„ vo 4 19 


ANN Tus. 
D truly great! 
ey ' 
Fr Puslius. 
: How poor were all rewards, 
neg ow poor were 1 to ſuch tranſcendent virtue ! 
' Cronvs. 
O guardian Gods! in whom we truſt, 
ht To watch the Roman fate; 
Preſerve in Titus, brave and juſt, 
The glory of the ſtate. 
|  Tirvs. 
; SE nough—enough—Sextus, my friend, draw neat ; 
3 g epart not Angles: a * beſides retire. 
ar my | 
Now, Sextus, plead my cauſe. e to Sextus. 
round 3 SexrVs, i 5 
And could you, , 
Reſi ien your beauteous queen — 
ſe Tit US. 
Iren: Alas! my $catts ; 
us. hat moment ſure was dreadful—yes l W 
us. C  . No 


1 1 = 4 2 g. 


No more — tis paſt ! the ſtruggle” s o'er! ſhe's gore | 
Thanks to the Gods I've gain'd the 1 con- 
queſt; 3 1.3 Wi 
Tis juſt I now compleat the taſk Rs ; 
The greater part is done ; the leſs remains, 


* * 

1 
= 
i + 8 - 

% - * * * . by 

5 5 . ö I; 

' ; ; 

; 2 


What more remains, my lord? 


eres, 


e 


To take from R. 1 
The leaſt ſuſpicion that the hand of Titus | 
Shall e'er be join'd-in marriage to the queen. 


Skxrus. 


For this the queen's departure may ſuffice. 


Tlrus. 


No, Sextus; once before ſhe left our city, 3 
And yet return d twice have we met, the third 

May prove a fatal meeting: while my bed I 
Receives no other partner, all who know 
My ſoul's affection, may with ſhew of reaſon 
Declare the place reſery'd. for Berenice. 
Too deeply Rome abhors the name of queen, 
But wiſhes on th' Imperial ſeat to view | 

A daughter of her own——let Titus then 

- Fulfill the wiſh of Rome. Since love in vain MY 

_-- _— Form 
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orm'd my firſt choice, let friendſhip fix the ſecond. 
-xtus, to thee ſhall Cæſar's blood unite; 
his day thy fiſter is my bride 


Servilia? 
TITVUs. 
8 g 5 9 
ervilia. 
ANNIUS, 


| by = 


Wretched Annius! 1 30 ſde.] 


szxrys. 


0 ye ods [ 


* 


nnius is loſt! 
11 us. 


Thou hear'ſt not; ſpeak, my friend, 


e thin That mu this ſilence? 


8 EXTUS. 
n Can I ſpeak, my lord? 
| hy goodneſs overwhelms my n mind 
n, in would I , | 
Annivs. 
in | | Sextus ſuffers for his friend 47 fel. 1 
*orm'l} EC 3 7 
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£ 
T1iTVs. 


Declare thyſelf with freedom, ev'ry wiſh - 
Shall find a grant. 


SEXTVS. 


0 juſt, my ſoul, to Annius. 


[464] | 
Avius. 
Annius, be firm, Lide. 
| | SnxTUs, 
'D 88 
Annivs. 


| Mighty Cæſar! 
T know the heart of Sextus : from our infancy 
A mutual tenderneſs has grown between us. 
I read his thoughts; with modeft eftimation 
| He rates his worth, as diſproportion d far 
To ſuch alliance, nor reflects that Cæſar 
Enobles whom he favours. Sacred fir ! 
Purfue your purpoſe. Can a bride be _—_ | 
More worthy of the empire or yourfelf 155 
Beauty and virtue in Servilia meet; 3 
She ſeem'd, whene'er I view'd her, born to reign; | 4 


And what 1 oe prongs on choice confirms, | 
SEXTVs. | 3 


* 1 v . 21 
SEXTUS, 
s this the , volovad Annius? Do I dream? L. 


Tirus. 


is well; thou, Annius, with diſpatchful care, 
= onvey the ridings to her. Come, my Sextus, 
aſt ev'ry vain and cautious doubt afide : 

Thou ſhalt with me ſo far partake of preatneſs, 
will exalt thee to fuch height of honour, 

JT hat little of the diſtance ſhall remain 2 05 
et which the Gods have plac'd * now from 
Titus. 


s. 
late.) A 


7 
SEXTVYS, 


Forbear, my lard, O moderate this goodneſs ! 
eſt Sextus, poor and bankrupt in his thanks, 
Appear ungrateful for the gifts of Czar, 


Tirus. 


at woulFt thou leave me, friend, if — 
deny'ſt me 
he glorious privilege of doing good? 


C4 | - This. 


. 


This fruit the monarch boaſts alone, 

The only fruit that glads a throne: 

All, all beſides is toil and pain, 
Where ſlav'ry drags the galling chain. 


Shall I my only joy forego ? | 

No more my kind protection ſhow, 
To thoſe by fortune's frown purſu'd ? 

No more exalt each virtuous friend, 

No more a bounteous hand extend, 
Teenrich the worthy and the good? 


SCENE VI. 
ANN1vs alone. 


Shall I repent O no——Tve acted well, 
As ſuits a gen'rous lover : had I now 
Depriv'd her of the throne, tenſure her mine, 
I might have lov'd myſelf, but not Servilia. 
Lay by, my heart, thy wonted tenderneſs ; 
She who was late thy miſtreſs, is become 
Thy ſov'reign; let thy paſſion then be chang'd 
To diſtant homage—— but, behold, ſhe's here !— 
O Heav'n! methinks ſhe ne'er before appear'd 
So beauteous in my eyes 1 


SCENE 


| e 3 , 
8 


O torture 


T ow = I 
SCENE VII. 
Annivs, Sener ra. 
SERVILIA. 
VM,y life, my love! 
| ANN1vUs. | 


eaſe, ceaſe, Servilia; for tis eriminal 
o call me ſtill by thoſe endearing names. 


SERVILIA, 


U 


And wherefore? 


ANN Ius. 


Cæſar has elected thee——— — 
for the partner of his bed — 
e bade me bring myſel.— l cannot bear it. 
he tidings to thee——O my breaking heart! 


I And I——I have been once I cannot ſpeak! 
mpreſs, farewell! 


SERVILIA. 


What can this mean — ſtay | 


1 Servilia Cæſarꝰs wife Ah! Why? 


ANNIUs. 
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ANNIUS. 


Becauſe 
Beauty and virtue never can be found 
More worthy of the throne. —My life !—Q Heav'n! | 
What would I dare to ſay?—Permit me, empreſs, |} 
Permit me to retire, 
SERVILIA, 


And wilt thou leave me 
In this confuſion ? Speak, relate at full 
By what ſtrange means, declare each circumſtance— 


ANNIUS. 


I'm loſt unleſs I go - My heart's beſt treaſure ! 


My tongue its wonted theme purſues, 
Accuſtom'd on thy name to dwell ; 
Then let my former love excuſe, 
What from my lips unwary fell. 


I hop'd that reaſon would ſuffice 
To calm th' emotions love might raiſe: 
But, ah! unguarded, fond ſurprize 


Each fecret, I would hide, betrays... 


z S$CEnER 


„% ZA 


$CENE VIII 


Szrvitta alone. 


vin! = e 
Teſs, 3 Shall I be wife to Cæſur in one moment 
snake off my former chains! conſign t'oblivion 

3 Such wond'rous faith —— Ab, no from me the 

3 throne | 

Can never merit fuch a Kierifve: 

Fear it not, 2 it mal! never be. 

ce— ü 
= Thee law I've lov'd, and ſtill LI 3 

Thou wert the firſt, and thou ſhalt prove 
The laſt dear object of my flame. 

The love which firſt our breaſt inſpires, 


When free from guilt ſuch ſtrength acquites, 
It laſts al death conſumes our frame. 


re! 


SCENE IX. 


4 An carmen in the Imperial . en _ 
Fax. 
Tree, Ponunce who pa 
TI YS. 


nx | = 
What means that paper, Publius? 


rr ⅛² bd 


PuslIus. 
5 | This contains 
The names of thoſe who raſhly have defam'd 
The ſacred mem'ry of our Cæſars dead. 


Tirvs. 
| Such inquiſition, uſeleſs now to them, 
Can only furniſh fraud with various ways 
T'enſnare the innocent: I from this hour 
Aboliſh it, and that th' informer's guile 
Henceforth may ſtand defeated of its aim, 
J here decree th' accuſer ſhall incur 


The penalties the guilty ſhould receive. 


PuBLIUS. 

But juſtice —— | N | 8 Fl 

Tires. | 

Ol if juſtice ſhould exert 

Her utmoſt rigour, ſoon the. earth would prove 
A lonely waſte. — Where ſhall we find the man 
Within whoſe breaſt no guilt, no little frailty 
Has ever lurk'd? Let us but view ourſelves : 


Believe me, ſeldom has a judge been known 
Free from that crime for which he dooms th' offender, 


PuBLIUus, 


Yet ſurely puniſhments——, £4 29 


lan 


der. 
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Tus. 


If theſe are frequent, 
They loſe their weight; chaſtiſement then becomes 
Familiar to the wicked; they perceive 
What numbers are partakers in their guilt: 
Tis dang'rous to o proclelm how few are virtuous. 


PuBtvs.. 


But ſome there are, my lord, whoſe daring tongues 


Have ev'n attack'd thy name, 


Towne, 


| And what imports it? 
If thoughtleſs levity incite them to it, 
I heed them not; if folly, they've my pity; 


If juſtice prompt them, I am thankful for it 5 


And if they're urg'd by malice, I forgive them. 
 PunLIvUs. 


Atfeaſt—— 
Sek. 
TI rus, Por 10s, SERVILIA. 


SERVILIA. 


Thus proſtrate at the feet of Cæſar. | 


GT Ta Tn 


' 
1 


N | .Txxvs. 
Servilia! En 
[33:3 At 14. 


O my lord ferbest | 
Fir heat me, efe you grace me with ſuch titles; 
I come Vunfold a W ſeeret.—— 


| Tiqvs, . 
Publius; 


Withdraw awhile, but wait within 


[Publius retires. 
 Sinvitiac _.. 


5 That you, 
0 gen'rous ligne]. from amidſt the numbets 
That grace your court, all worthier far than I, 


Should on Servilia fix to ſhate the bed 
Of mighty Cæſar; is ſo vaſt an honour, 


As might with tranſport warm the coldeſt breaſt, 


| I know the value of the proffer'd glory, 


J would be grateful, and muſt ſhew it thus. 


Your choice is turn'd on one, whom yet, perhaps, 


You little know, and I ſhould think I wrong'd you 
By further ſilence, therefore come to lay 
My ſoul before _— | 


TI us. 


e ee Ec et 


83 


JS, 


FEAT.» «= Mi 
* 
Ser vVILIA. 


I "The earth has none 
That more odatet thy virtues than Servilia ?: 


For thee I'm all reſpe& and admiration, | 
But for my heart be not diſpleas d 


TI us. „ 
Qo on. 


szAvIIIa. 


| My line my lord, no mote is mine; for this 
Has Annius long poſſeſs'd; ere yet I knew it, 


] lov'd him, and have felt no ſecond paſſion ; 
A mutual ſympathy inſpir'd our ſouls; 
And, O! I find I never ſhall forget him, 


Ev'n from the throne my mind would ſtyl purſue 


Its wonted courſe : I know tis criminal 
T'oppoſe the will of Cæſar: yet my duty | 
Bids me reveal my thoughts before my ſov' _ 3 


Then if he till. perſiſt in his deſign 


To take me for his bride, my hand is his. 
| Tiros. 


1 chink ye, Gods! this once, at leaſt, I've ſeen 
Track undiſguis'd; at length Le met with one 


8 —— =. — —— — — 2 n 
— — WE INOS HADES Dana retry, Fn rr 
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And may from you a future race proceed, h 
To glad your country with their n virtues! 
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Who rs to diſpleaſe by ſpeech ſincere 5 
Thou canſt not tell, Servilia, how thou charm'ſt me; 


How haſt thou giv'n me double cauſe of wonder ! 


Annius prefers thy glory to his peace; 
And thou refuſeſt empire, to preſerve _ 
Thy faith to him: and ſhall I then deſtroy 


Such love and conſtancy Ah! no- the heart 


Of Titus breeds not ſuch ungen' rous: thoughts. F 
My daughter (thou ſhalt find me now thy, father, 
And not thy conſort) baniſh from thy breaſt 


Flach anxious doubt; for Annius is thy huſband : 
Myſelf will join the wiſh'd-for knot. May Heav'n 


Confpire with me to bleſs the happy nuptials, 


SERVILIA. 


O Titus! Emp! ror! Joy of human kind! 
How ſhall wy ne ſoul 3 
f ir. | 


5 Servilia, 
If thou would'ſt a thy gratitude at full, 
Inſpire each mind with candor like thy own. 


Proclaim it to the world, that more I prize 
The harſheſt truth, than falſehood's flatt'ring voice. Is 


5 | ; Le 
— | A TOE. 2 N % A 2 Did. 


Did. 


Did ev'ry ſubject near the throne, 
Like thee a mind ſincere poſſeſs; 
Such cares would not ſurround a erown, © 
But all be happineſs and peace. © © 
The'rulers of mankind no more 
Would ſearch in vain the ſecret heart; 
No longer truth difguis'd, explore, | 15 2 
Tho all the * wiles of art. 


94 
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sravnurs. . fa) | 

2  Senvitra. 
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May I before my ſov'reign 


Pay down the tribute of my earlieſt homage ; 


Adore: that face, for which the breaſt of Titus, 
Wen has loſt its wonted peace? 


SERVILIA. 


Inſulting whats! yet for my revenge 


Let her be ſtill es arewel! 


Vo. II. . D--— - —— 
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VITEIIIA. 
Servilia 


Already deigns not to behold me,——Heay' ns! 
And does ſhe thus depart, forſake me thus? 


SERVILIA. 


Complain not if I now FREY 
Or, if thou wilt, complain of love; 
Love rules the motions of my heart, 
And where he calls my feet muſt move. 
Nor deem it ſtrange, that from thy ſight, 
Tranſported thus I'm borne away; 
By that exceſs of vaſt delight, 
That leads my ev'ry ſenſe aſtray. 


SCENE XII. 


VITELLIA * : 
And . J ſuffer ſuch diſdainful ! 7 


With what contempt already ſhe beholds me ! 
Inhuman Titus! was it then too little 
That Berenice was to me prefer'd ? 
Am I the loweſt then of woman- kind? ＋ 
All, all are worthy thee except Vitellia 
Tremble, ungrateful man, to think thou wrong ſt 

me 


This day thy blood 


"& 
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SCENE XIII. 
VireLira, Sears. 


TDs, 


My life! 


VireLLIA. 


What tidings bring l thou? 
Say, is the Capitol in flames e Conſum'd 
Where, where is Lentulus?—Ts . Kea” 


SsxTVs, 


Nothing has yet been done. 


VirzTIIa. 


Ha! nothing done ! [ 


And doſt thou yet return ſo boldly to me? - 
What are thy merits that thou dar'ſt proſuma 


To call me now thy life? 


"HR 


*T was your command 
The blow ſhould be ſuſpended. 


VITELLIA, 15 


Haſt thou not 


Heard of my laſt 3 And doſt thou ſtill 


* 
Wait for a ſecond bidding? Tell me how 
Thou &er wilt hope to be eſteem'd a lover, 


When thou ſo little canſt explore my "__ ? 


; A8 


O] could one cauſe but juſtify— 


1 VITELLIA. | 


One cauſe! 

Thou haſt a W let what paſſion will 

Direct and hold dominion oer thy heart. 

Is fame thy wiſh ? I bid thee free thy country, 

Shake off her chains, and crown * name with 

honour: 

Our age ſhall boaſt her Brutus. Is thy foul 

For great ambition form'd ? Behold a path 
To empire open: thoſe that own my cauſe, 

My friends, ate thine; my title to the throne 
Iwill enforce for thee. Say, can this hand 

Compleat thy happineſs ? Receive it now. 

Fly, fly with ſpeed! revenge me, I am thine : | 

Return all ftain'd with his perfidious blood; 7 

Thou ſhalt become my only joy, my bleſſing, 

My ſoul's beſt treaſure, —- Will not this ſuffice ? 

Hear yet, and after linger if thou canſt: | > FE N 
| Know then that Titus til this hour I've lov'd, | 
That he alone produc'd my ſcorn for thee : 

Thatz-if he lives, I may perhaps repent ; 


That 


hat 


How many ways am I beſet ! 


No, I repent not—but 


\ 
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That ev'n again, (I dare not truſt myſelf) 

I may return to love him. Now, be gone: 
If love, ambition, glory will not move thee; 
If thou canſt bear to hear a rival's name, 

A rival who may rob thee of my heart, 
Thou art the moſt degen' rate of mankind, 


SERXTUs. 


Enough, 
Forbear . Thou haſt inſpir'd me now, Vitellia, 
With all thy fury: ſoon ſhalt thou behold 

The Capitol in flames, and view this ſword 
Plung'd in the breaſt of Titus Mighty Gods 
What ſudden coldneſs freezes in my veins! 


VITELLIA. = 
Why art thou thoughtful thus? 
8 
Alas! Vitellia 


VITELLTA. 


I know it well 


already thou repent'ſt, 


SEXTUS, 


D 3 - VITELLIA. 


r 


virz IIIa. 


9 | No more PRI mey 
I fee, ingrate! thy paſſion was but feign'd ; 
Fool that I was! 1 thought thy words ſincere, 
And almoſt I began to love thee—— Hence, 
Avoid my ſight, and think of me no more | 


SEXTUS». 


Yet hold—for, O! I yield: n ſee 
I fly to ſerve you. 


VITELLIA. 


| I can truſt no further; 
Thou wilt anew deceive me, in the midſt 
Of action thou'lt again remember— 


SExXTUs. 


„ 1 No: 
Puniſh me Love if I again deceive thee, 


Vi'TELLIA.. 


Haſte then: what mean'ſt thou ? Wherefore linger | 
thus ? 


SEXTUS, 


er 


Sexrvus. 


I go: meantime thy ſcorn reftrain, 
Reſtore me to thy grace again, | 
And nothing ſhalt thou aſk in vain; 
I'll act whate'er thou canſt require. 
O!] look, and eV ry ſcruple dies; 
T'avenge thy cauſe thy lover flies; 

The charms of thoſe all- conqu'ring eyes 

Alone ſhall his remembrance fire. 


SCENE XIV. 
VIiTELLIA alone. 


Yes, Titus, thou ſhalt.find, at-Jength, this beauty 


ls not ſo mean; at leaſt it can ſuffice 


To taint th' allegiance of thy neareſt friends, 


Tf found too weak to bend oy ſtubborn heart: 
Thou ſhalt n 


. 
Wien rs. | 


PuBrL1vs. 
Vitellia !—art thou here? 


O fly ! for Cæſar haſtes to thy apartment, 


n +» * 


VITELLIA. 
Ceſar ways n he me? 


PuBLIvs. \ 


7 


And. know'ſt thou not | 
He has cected thee his conſort? | 


4 


VITELLIA, 


| | Publius, 
Vitellia lese but ill to be derided. 


Purrius. 


Derided ! [ Colur « comes himſelf to aſk 
Of thee conſent, 


Vire LLI A. | 
| Servilia then 
RR” PuBLIUSs. 
| Servilia, 
Whate'er the oy rejected ſtands. 


VITELLIA. | 
And J 


PUBLIUS, 


Thou art our empreſs. Princeſs, let us go; 


Cæſar expects you. 


FF © r © 0 


VITELLIA. 
5 5 | 


Stay awhile ——O Heav'n! 
Sextus !—unhappy me !—Sextus !—he's gone. 
Run, Publius, ſeek him out—no—rather haſte— 
O I-have let my rage too far tranſport me [46 45. 
Art thou not gone yet? 


Pu LIVUs. 


Whither ſhould I go? 


/ 


. . 
To Sextus, haſte. 

| PusL1vs. 

| What would'ſt thou have me fay ? 

| VITELLIA. | 


Bid him return to me this inſtant; fly : 
Let him not loſe a moment. 


ur. | 


I am gone. 
How much exceſs of joy diſtracts our ſenſe |! 


: Al.] 


SCENE 


SCENE XVI. 
Vi TELLIA alone. 


What dreadful maze is this? Ah! deareſt Titus ! 
1 own I've been unjuſt——and, O] if Sextus 
Should have effected what my rage enjoin'd, | 
How wretched then muſt be Servilia's lot! 

But wherefore ſhould I raiſe ſuch fatal omens ? 
Yet what if Titus ſhould repent his choice ? 
And why repent? What cauſe have I to ſear it? 
How many diff ' rent thoughts poſſeſs my mind! 
I'm now tranſported, now again TI fear: 
And all within my brealt is wild confuſion. 


Poor panting heart, and wilt thou never 
Reſt within thy troubled ſeat ? 
Shall I view the moment ever 
'Thou ſhalt ccafe awhile to beat ? 
Cruel ſtars ! that thus torment me; 
Fortune ſhifts with me in vain: 
Pleaſure's ſelf cannot content me, 
Pleaſure turns with me to pain, 


ACT 


Ac ez 
PORTICOES. 


SEX us alone, with the badge of the Conirater 
| | upon his mantle. 


Ye Gods] what means this ſudden terror! whence 

This tumult at my heart! I freeze! I ſhake! 

I go and ſtop by turns each breath of air, 

Each ſhadow makes me ſtart ] did not think. 

It could have prov'd ſo hard to be a villain} 

But let us now compleat our enterprize: 

Already at my ſignal Lentulus 

Advances tow'rds the Capitol, while T 

Muſt ruſh on Titus——at the precipice 

I've ſet my foot, and dire neceſſity 

Muſt plunge me headlong down to final ruin. 

| Yet, if I periſh, let me fall with courage — 

With courage! ſhall a traitor boaſt of courage ? 

Unhappy Sextus! ha! art thou a traitor ? | 

O dreadful name! yet this thou ſeek'ſt to gain: 

And whom would'ſt thou betray? The greateſt, beſt, 

The mildeſt prince on earth; to whom thou ow'lt - 

All that thou haſt been, all thou art. Is this 

His recompenſe? Was it for this he rais'd thee, 

That thou might'{t lift thy _—_ hand againſt 
Bin! - 3 
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No——firſt gape earth and ſwallow me---Vitellia, 
My heart will ne'er conſent to aid thy fury: 
O rather, ere I ſee my guilt compleated; 
Let me fall down and at his feet expire! 
| Now, now the horrid plot is ripe for action l- 

Then haſte, O haſte ! be Lentulus prevented, 
And as it will let fate diſpoſe the reſt. | 
Ye Pow'rs ! what do I ſee! the Capitol 
Already burſt in flames yes, Lentulus 
Has now begun the fatal enterprize ! 

And my remorſe perhaps may come too late! | 
Eternal Gods! preſerve the life of Titus ! [ Going, 


SCENE I, 
| skxrus, Axxlus. 
ANNIUS, 
Sextus, where doſt thou haſte ? 
| | SEXTUS. 3 


pe, I go, my friend 
O Gods! detain me not. | 


ANNIUS. 


But whither go'ſt thou? 


5 SER Tus. 


7 EO Cu EM 


szxrus. 


1 go—thou for my ſhame too foon wilt learn. 


-.&CENE III. 
ANNIUS alone. | 


Thou for my ſhame too ſoon wilt learn! What | 
ſecret 
Lurks in theſe words ! And wa conceal'd from : | 


Annius? 

What mean, ye Pow'rs | thoſe ghaſtly looks! that 
ſpeech 

Confus'd? Does any danger threaten Sextus? 

Sure then a faithful friend ſhould not forſake his ; 


Let me BE his ſteps. [ Going. 


SCENE IV. 


ANNIUS, SERVILIA.- 


SERVILIA. 


. | At length, my Annius, 
Again I've found thee! 4 
 ANNIUsS. 


* 8 O my ſoul's delight! 


How do I ſtand indebted to thy 13 ! 
I will return this inſtant : pardon now 


'This baby: parting from thee, — 
ITY ILIA- 
W herefore would'ſt thou 


> 


Leave me ſo ſoon? 


* 
4 


SCENE x. 
ANN IVUs, SERVILIA, PUBLIUs and GUARDS. 
PuBLIus, 


Annius, what doſt thou here? 


All Rome's in tumult; and the Capitol 
Is fill'd with ſpreading flames, while thou cant 


Watte, 
Without a bluſh, the ewes | in N notes loye. 


SERVILIA. 


O heav'nly Powers! ; 
ANNIus. 
The words of Sextus now 


let me ſeek him. 
2 


F me me with double terror 


8 RPE 


And wilt thou leave me thus in danger? 
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Ax NIUSs. 


a Gods! 
My 1 s divided *twixt my love and friendſhip ! 
O Publius! guard her for my ſake; in her 
My life's ſole treaſure I intruſt to thee. 


S W ⏑‚ NE VI. 
SERVILIA, PUBLIUS, Guanvs. 
SERVIIIA. 
Publius, what fatal accident is this? 
_. PunrIvs. 


Heav'n grant it prove no more than accident, 
And not the work of ſome dark-dealing hand, 
That with a black deſign has rais'd theſe flames. 


| 8 ERVILIA. 
Thou mak ' ſt my blood run cold. 


PuBLIvs. 


Return, Servilia, 
To thy abode; and do not fear; I leave 

Theſe guards for thy defence; meantime I haſte 
To find Vitellia;  T itus bade me ſeek 

And ſhield you both-from danger. 


SG = 5 Wn © 


SERVILIA, 1 2 


> | CTY Can it be? 
Has Titus has to reflect on us? 


_ PuBLivs. 


Yes; Titus thinks on all; his wiſdom fill 
Provides for all amidſt the gen'ral tumult ; 
Takes ev'ry meaſure that may fruſtrate treaſon, 
And re-eſtabliſh peace. O!] had you ſeen him 
Direct the motions of the populace ! 
The bold he curbs, the fearful he incites ; 
Threats, praiſes, promiſes, in ev'ry ſhape 
His wiſdom us'd; in him at once we fee | 
Rome's great defender, and the ſoldier's dread, 
The friend, the prince, the citizen and father. 


TC, 


SERVILIA. 


But thus ſurpriz'd, how could he know 


PuBLivs. 


4 | Servilia, 
Thou err t, for Titus cannot be ſurpriz'd : 
No ſtroke can come that finds him unprepar'd. 


What 


at 


7 49 
What though no day of fight be near; 
What though the ſeas be calm and clear; 
The ſoldier ne'er on peace relies; 
Tue ſailor doubts the mildeſt ſkies. 
In fafety that his weapon wears; 
And this in calms his oar prepares: 
And either ready ſtands to brave 
Th' embattled field, or ſtormy wave. 


SCENE VII. 
- SERVILIA, GUARDS. 


To be forſaken thus by him I love; 


To know the perils that he runs t'engage ; 
To feel my heart now tremble for his ſafety, 


Yet not have pow't to follow him in danger ; 
This, this indeed is torture, tis to bear 


The pains of ling'ring death, yet never die. 


Tho' I'm deny'd with thee to view / 
The perils thou may'ſt prove; 
My heart's affections, ever true, 
Shall follow him J love. 
Love binds them in a laſting chain, 
Nor ſuffers them to ſtray; | 
With Annius then they ſti] remain, 
And ſhall for ever ſtay. 7 
Vol. . = SCENE 


= T4 T7 TS Þ 
$ C E N E VIII. 


. Saur ve, anion of cach others | 1 


Vir zIII4. | 


3 Ah! who, For pity will direct my ſteps | \ 
To find out Sextus? O unhappy woman | 
I've ſought him ev'ry where, but ſought in vain: 
Could I at leaſt but meet with Titus 


sxxrvs. 
| Where, 
Where ſhall I hide myſelf, and whither fly? 
O wretch! 
VITELLIA, 


Ha! Sextus! hear me young him.” 


OEXTUS. 


| pH Yes, inhuman 
Thou fhalt be ſatisfy'd; behold at full 
Thy dire — 


VITELLIA, 


ws ! what mw thou l = Cor 
| | | Th 
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SEX TUS. 


45 Titus, O ye mighty Pow' rs! 
Breathes from his wounded breaſt his gen 'rous foul. 


| VITzLLIA. 
What haſt chou done ? 


SEXTUS. 


Think not the deed was mine: 


Repentant of a my crime I flew to fave him : 
But ſcarce I came when from the rebel band 
Full at his back a traitor aim'd the blow: 
Villain! forbear——l cry'd: but, Ol] too late! 
The fatal ſtroke was giv'n, and in the wound 
Th' aſſaſſin left his murd'ring ſteel and fled ; 
I ftrove to draw it forth, and with the weapon 
The blood guſh'd out and ſtain'd * veſt; while 
= Titus, | 

O all ye Gods | reel'd, ſwoon'd, and ſenſeleſs fell, 


VITEIIIA. 


Ah! hold——with him J feel myſelf expire. 


SexTVUS. 


Compaſſion, fury urg'd me to purſue 
The baſe aſſaſſin, but in vain I've ſought him, 
He has eſcap'd my juſt revenge Ah | princeſs | 
=% -/ What 
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| 
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What wretchedneſs awaits me ! never more 


Shall I have peace! How dearly have I bought 
The ages of nn thee! 


VirzII4. 


| | | Deteſted wretch ! 
Of din me! thou fill' my ſoul with horror! 
Can there be found a monſter like thyſelf ? 
When was there ever heard a crime more dreadful? 
Thou'ſt taken from the world its deareſt treaſure ; 
From Rome whate'er it boaſted great or noble! 
And who made thee diſpoſer of his days ? 
What guilt in him didſt thou attempt to puniſh ? 
The guilt of loving thee? In this indeed 
Titus has err'd ; but ſurely this deſerv'd not 
Its puniſhment from thee ! . 


| SEXTVS. 


Eternal Gods! 
Where am I? Is it thus Vitellia n e 
And didft not thou command 


VII EI IIA. 


Barbarian, peace! q 
Think not to make me partner in thy crime: 
Where did{t thou learn to ſecond the diſtraction 
Of an offended woman? Who but thou 


Would not have ſeen thro' all my ſeeming rage 
| A blind 
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A blind exceſs of love ?——O thou wert born 
For my undoing | hatred from another 
Were far more welcome than thy love: inhuman 
I ſhould be now the happieſt of my ſex 


Wer't not for thee! this day I ſhould pen | 
The hand of Titus, from the Capitol 


z 


Give laws to half. mankind; and, O! might boaſt 


Of innocence | for thee, for thee I'm guilty ! 
I loſe the throne—l have no hopes of comfort— 
And rien thou mais! _ is dead ! 


Perjur's tad could . ever 

From my ſoul her half diſſever 

Yet in guilt I bear a part., 

I feel a chillneſs at my heart, 

I feel my vital pow'rs decay. 

Why, inhuman! tell me why, 

Didſt thou with my rage comply ? 
Too late I rue the dreadful day, | 
No tears can waſh my ſtains away. 


SCENE . 


sex rus alone. | 


Thanks, cruel Gods | I've nothing now to fear: 
This is the utmoſt point of human ſuff ring; 
n, can be loſt, I've loſt i 

* 3 eee 2 
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| See friendſhip, love, Vitellia, Titus, all 

By me at once betray'd? kill me, at leaſt, 
DiftraQing thoughts that rend my breaſt ! ye furies 


That tear my treach' rous heart Or if you're low 


To execute revenge ehe taſk be mine. 
about to draw _ ſword, 


e EN * 
sxxrus, Aunzus. 


ANNIUS, 


| Sextus, diſpatch——for Titus — | 


S8EXTVS... 


I know it; 
He aſks my blood, and it hal now be ſhed. : 
Tier to Cm limfelf. 


Anas 


1 orbear——what mean'ft thou? Titus aſks to ſee 
| _ thee:  * 

He wonders thou art abſent ; why thou leav'ſt him 
When danger threats him thus. 


szxrus. 


Ha! afk to ſee wh 
Say'ft thou And dy'd not Titus of his wound? 


- 
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Avius, 


| What wound ? he's from the throng roturn d in 
1 | 
Sszxrus, 


Thou doſt 4 od myſelf beheld him 
Fall down transfix' d by an aflaffin' s ſteel, 


Anx1vs., 


And where was think 


SEXT U.S, 

| | Within we? narrow pak 
| Aud the Ferpelag rock, | 
An x IUs. 


Ol no; 
Thou wert deluded; midſt the ſmoke and tumult 
dome other ſeem' a like Titus. 


SEXTYs. 


How ! ak? 
And who would dare taſſume the robes of Czſar, 
The ſacred laurel, and th' imperial mantle? 


Ax NIUS. 


All arguments are vain; for Fitus lives, 
„„ 


56 . s. 

And lives et ; fince ey'n this very inſtant - 
I parted from him. ” 

2 $8xTVs. 5 5 


| 0 ye pitying Gods! 
O my lov'd prince! permit me, deareſt friend, 
Cloſe to thy breaſt—but doſt thou not deceive me? 


Pa 
75 


Auvus. 


Do l deſerve fo little faith? But come, 
Thou ale — behold him. 


SEXTUS. 


| h Shall I then 
Again preſume to ſtand in Titus' preſence ? 
What, I that have betray'd him? 


Axxrus. 


| SEXTUS, 
ves I the tumult firſt was caus'd by me. 
Annius, 2 

Is dextus — a une, 1 


| Sexmvs. 


Ves, my friend 1 
One moment has undone me 0 farewel! 


3 N him! 


"ERS 
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I fly for ever from my native land: cs 
Forget me not defend the life 2 Titus 1 1 
From ev'ry future ſnare forlorn I go 

To mourn in deſarts my unhappy crime. 


Axx kus. 


Vet 2 Pow rs let me reflect awhile: 
Hear. me as yet the plot remains a ſecret; 
And all to chance alone impute the ons 35 
Thy flight perhaps might — 


Szxrus. 

What would'ſt thou mean ? 
Axx ius. 

Thou muſt not now depart; conceal thy fault: 


Return to Titus; expiate thy offence 
By many future proofs of loyalty. 


SEx TVs. 


Whoe'er he "I the wretch who Me” = felt, 
ann. diſcover'd 


ANNIUus. 


Thither will I fly 
To Jeark his name, if yet the truth be known, 
If any ſpeak of thee; I ſhall have time 

To tell thee alle cer Czſar will ſuſpect thee : 


4 


Then 
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Then canſt thou fly: by ſtill remaining here 
Thou may'ſt avoid that evil which op _ 
Would — render ſure, #1 02; 


szzrus. OT 


Alas! my friend : 
I EE thought that can diſtinguiſh right: 
I truſt myſelf to thee.Muſt I then go? 
I go, if thou approv'ſt it——but, O _ ii, 
Titus will i in my looks diſcern·— 


An N ftus. 


Nοννν THe No more; 
The leaſt ere may ruin thee. 


Szxrus. 


1 gone: [going 
But then behold this mantle ſaid with blood. 


Anxius. 
Whence came . blood ? 


SexTus. © 
It iNu'd from the wound 
Of that unhappy wretch I mourn'd for Titus. 
 AnNivs. 


With! care conceal it from the ſight=—diſpatch. 
1 SEx TVs. 


* P 1 * 


. 5s XTV 8. 
| Chance a perhaps reveal—— | 


Ls. : 


* ' Give me the mantle, 
And take thou e hay more debate— 
1 _ . 
Soon wALPflif age! wod t n 5 0 
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O I'm oft o FRE 
Is my diftreſs, I know not if I ſpeak 
The 1 of ſenſe, or incoherent madneſs!.  - 


Thus ane, who farts thro' troubled reſt, 
With viſionary fears oppreſt, - 

Awhile confus'd and ſtupid lies, 

Nor dares believe, or doubt his eyes. 
For ev'n awake his thoughts purſue” 

The ſhapes his dream had brought to view; 

White fancy ſtill dominien keeps, 

He knows not if he wakes or ſleeps. 


SCENE 


= - 4 rt r B * 


SC E N E XI. 
3 gallery aderned with fates, gen to hy 3 


Tir us, SkRYILIA. 


Tirvs. 


A _ g my life! how know ſt thou this? 


SERVILIA. 


One of the faction has to me reveal'd 
The whole deſign, and begg'd m me to n 3 
Thuy pardon for him. 


Trros. 
Lentulus a bite 


SenviLia. SK 


Yes, Lenedus was nber of the tm. . 

In hopes to rob thee of imperial greatneſs. 

He led th' aſſociates; he diſpos'd the ſignals; 
He fir'd the Capitol t'excite confuſion. 

Already in thy ſacred mantle veſted, 

The traitor haſten'd to his fide to gain 


| The troubled populace; but Heav'n is juſt! 


The robes he wore with purpoſe to betray thee, 
At once were- oy defence, and his deſtruction: 


A . | 


$ 


A wretch, among the number he ſeduc'd, 


Who ſought thy death, deceiv'd by his appearance, 
Ruſh'd forth and plung'd his ſword in Lentulus. 


| Tirus. 
And dy'd he with the wound? 
” Sr vii. 5 
As yet I knows not. 
e 


Haw 1 the black confed” racy remain 
So long from me conceal'd ? = 


SERVILIA. 


| Thy very 3 
Are tainted ; beiten there has found its way : 
And that the traitors may each other know, 
Thus Cæſar they're diſtinguiſh'd : — | 
On his left ſhoulder wears, to bind his robe, 
A crimſon badge like 1 eee heed, | 


- ITUS. 


Servilia, ſay, what think'ſt thou of dominion? 
Who more could facrifice to other's good 
Than J have done? Yet all ſuffices not 
To gain the public love: there are who hate me, 
Who ſeek to pluck the laurel from my brow, 
| The 
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The laurel dearly earn'd with toil and da anger, 
And theſe can find aſſociates ev n in Rome 

By Rome is Titus hated ! Mighty Gods ! 

I, who have labour'd all my days for her; | 
Have for her greatneſs ſhed my deareſt blood ; 
Have born in diſtant climes the parching hear 

Of burning Nile, or Iſter's freezing cold | | 
I, who n&er harbour'd in iny mind a thought 
But for her glory; midſt my own repoſe 
Still watch'd her good; who, cruel to myſelf, 
To pleaſe her rooted up my firſt affection, 

And ſtifled in my breaſt the only flame 

My heart could ever cheriſh -O my country! 
Forgetful ſubjets! O ungrateful Rome 
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Tlirus, SERVILIA, OBXTUS. 


SEXTUS. 


See there my bor reign; how my conſcious heart 
Pants in his preſence! [ Aſide.] 


Tirus. 


Sextus, 1 Sextus, 
Dons near, I am en 
O far! 


SEXTUS, 
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SexTvs. 
Accurs d remembrance 
ann 

Trrus. 


Would'lt hou believe it, friend? Thy Titus, now 
Is hateful grown to Rome! ah! thou who know'ft 
My ev'ry thought; thou, who haſt ſeen my heart 
Without diſguife, thou who wert ever ſtill 
Te object of my love; deelare, my Sextus, 

How I could merit ſuch unkind return. 


Sxxrus. 
— knows not how he tabs me to the foul, [Aſide ] 
Tirus. 


Tell me by which of all my deeds Pre drawn 
T his hatred on me. 


gan be | 
Sir 


Trrus. 


Speak, ſpeak, "_— friend. 


SEXTUS. 


O fir!—I cannot ſpeak— 


"TITUS. 


1 

| * 4 Thou weep'ſt, my toms 
Alas my deſtiny excites thy pity ! | | 

Come to my boſom: how my ſoul is eas'd 


Amidſt her pains ! how am I charm'd to ſee 
Theſe tender proofs of _ mee faith! 


sxxrus. f 


I cannot bear j. I can hold no longer —— — 
Methinks by ſilence I again a him; 
1 muſt diſcover all 


8s C ENE III. 
TiTus, SERVILIA, SEXTUS, VITELLIA. 


VITELLIA. | 


Fa! Sextus here! 
Grant Heav'n that he betray me not! [¶Aſide. ] 


sxxrus. 


This inſtant 


PII fall before his feet— [going towards hs 


V1TELLIA. 


Victorious Cæſar! 
The mighty Gods preſerye thee | [interpoſing. 


e 
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SEXTUS. 


How! Vitellial 
There wanted only this to crown * mis'ry ! 


8 ann, 


Still, fill T nninkioas bs 7 danger yat—[T; Titus. 
For pity ſpeak not. [To Sextus, "0 


SzxTvs. 3 


FTirus. 


| Princeſs! to loſe my life, to loſe my empire, 
Would not afflict me: thefe are only mine, 
As theſe conduce to work the good of others: 
He merits not his birth who thinks his life 
Giv'n for himſelf alone: but if my blood 
Can profit aught to Rome, yet wherefore thus 
5 Employs ſhe treaſon? Have I &er refus'd 
To ſhed it for her? Knows ſhe not, ingrate, 
That I'm a Roman, that I'm Titus ſtill? 
Why ſhould ſhe ſeek by dark aſſaſſins hands 
That life which for her fake I freely offer? 


' SERVILIA- 


O 1 hero! 3 
VoL. II. F a 4 S E N E 


This indeed is. rr! 1440 


— 
— 


— 


. es 
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SCENE XIV. 
Tirus, SERVIILIA, SEXTus, VITELLIA, 
ANNIUS with the mantle of SEXTVUs. 


ANNI1Uus. 


Could I but relate 
To Sextus what I've learn'd, diſcloſe his 3 
[Afide.] 
My lord, already a are the flames extinguiſh'd ; 
But theſe-were not the work of chance—take heed, 


For ſome there are who plot againſt your life. | 
| [To Titus, 


Tires. 


Annius, I know it well — but, look, Servilia 15 
What do I ſee? Is not the fatal ſign, 
That marks the traitor, on the veſt of Annius? 


2 


| | SERVILIA, : 

Eternal pow'rs ! / 
| TIT us. A | 
There is s room for doubt 5 V 

The faſhion, colour, ev'ry thing concurs, . 


SERVILIA. 


Ab! traitor! 8 e I 
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ANNIUS. 


T a traitor! 


SEXTUSè 
What has chanc'd! : 
[Aſide.] 
Tir us. p 


Would'ſt chou too, Annius, ſhed thy prince's blood? 
And why, my ſon? How have I injur'd thee ? 
| ANN1Us. 


I ſhed thy blood !——ah ! firſt let angry Heav'n 
Transfix me with its thunder | 
TI Tus. 
| "Tis in vain 
Thou ſhunn'ſt detection, while that crimſon wit- 
neſs, | 
The rebel's dire diſtinction, points thee out 
A black accomplice in the cauſe of treaſon. 


ANNIUS, 
What means my fate! | 
© SexTvs. 


: Alas what have I done! 
I read it now too plain. [A/ide. ] | 


1%  *' 


Anvnivs, 
My lord, I know not 


Of any ſuch diſtinAtion: all the Gods 
I call to witneſs l 


Tires. 
| | Tal me then from whence 
Thou hadſt this veſt. | By 
Annivs. ; 
| I had—— if 1 declare 
The truth, I muſt accuſe my friend. [Afide.] 
 Trwvs, 
| | Go on. 
 Annivs. 
| T had it then from—Obl-— | 
Tiro. | 
His guilt e him. 
— 


O friendſhip! ¶ Abs. 


| VIII IIIA. 


O my terror 


mes. 


Ete 
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F ITUsS. 
Where, my Sextus, 
Where wilt thou find than me a princes more 
wiretched? 
All others, by the favours oc confi; 


At leaſt can purchaſe friends; while I alone, 
By heaping en make my friends my foes. 


Annivs. 
What muſt I ſay to clear me! [/ide.] 
 SEXTUS, 


Never, never, 
| Shall i innocence be loft for me- Vitellia, 
Thou ſee'ſt I am compell'd. 22 to Vitellia. 


VITELLIA. 


Ah! hold—what doſt thou? 
Think of "OF danger. [To Sextus. 


szxrus. 
O diſtracting fate! 2 ] 
„ Auxrus. 
Eternal Pow rs! aſſiſt me. 


TI r us. 


8 Now, Servilia, 


70 1 1E | 6 
Think'ft thou that ſuch a lover could deſerve = 
So vaſt a price? | : 

SF. SERVILIA. 


| I bluſh; and feel remorſe 
That e'er I lov'd. 


SEXTUS. 
| Unhappy friend ! [Aft] | 


| Tirus. | 
But ſay, 


Ungrateful man! could not the thought alone 
Of ſuch dire treaſon chill thy foul with horror? 


SEXTUS. 


That moſt ungrateful wretch am I. [ Aſide.] 


* ITUS. 
3 But how 
Sprung in thy breaſt a fury ſo unjuſt ? 
7 . * | | ] 
DEXTUS, 
I can no longer hold A4/ide.] See, mighty Cæſar 
Here at thy feet To Titus kneeling. 
1 : 1 N I 
VITELLIA, * 


Unhappy me 
15 SExrus. 
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SEXTUS. 
We” The crime 
Which Annius Bands accus'd of 


VI TELL IA. , 


Yes, his crime 


Ts great, but greater ſtill is Cæſar's mercy. 
Sextus for him, my lord, implores your nul 


And I implore it too. Seek'ſt thou my death? 
| | To Sextus aſide, 
$SexTvs. | 


How dreadful i is my fate! ¶ Riſes. 

7 | Taos. | 
At leaſt let Annius 
Plead ſomething in excuſe, 
ANNIUS. 

„„ | Fain would I ſpeak—— 
But, O! what can I ſay! [ Aſide.] 
Titus. 


Sextus, my ſoul 


Is mov'd with ſympathy: I ſee my preſence 
Confounds him more. Guards, take him to your 


- CAre, 


T 4 The 
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The Senate's juſtice ſoon ſhall try th* offence 
Of this! will not yet pronounce thee traitor, 
Reflect, ingrate, and let it wound thy thoughts, 
How diff rent is thy prince's heart from thine! 


Thy black deſigns too plain appear, 
No veil ean hide thy guilt and ſhame; 
And yet to do thee wrong I fear, 
In giving thee a traitor's name. 
To friendſhip's treach'rous maſk you fly, 
Againſt your ſov'reign to conſpire; 
While, pitying your confuſion, I 
To hide him from your ſight retire. 


SCENE XV. 
ANN Ius. 


SERVILIA. 


Hence | be gone | 


Thy conſort I'm no longer. [ Geog, 


Annivs. 


Stay and hear me. 


© SexTvus, Ax N Ius, VITELLIA, SERVILIA. 


And thou, my deareſt confort—— [To Servilia. 


 SREVILIA.- 


Be 


TT um UV % 


SERVILIA. 


Unmark'd by me each accent flies, 
By treach'rous lips expreſt ; 

And ev'ry paſſion I deſpiſe, 
T hat warms a traitor's breaſt. 


Thy bonds by me ſhall ne'er be worn, 


Deteſted may they prove 


The nuptials, and the ſpouſe I (corn, | 


he lover and the love. 


SCENE XVI. 


SEXTUS, ANNIUs, VITELLIA. 


ANN1Us. 1 
And ſpeaks not Sextus yet? 
| SEXTVUs. 


fl Methinks I feel 
The ſtroke of death! [ Ajide. ] | 


VITELLIA. 
I tremble! [ Aſide] 
ANNIus. 


| | Sextus, now 
; Behold me at the laſt extremity! 
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Without an advocate to plead my cauſe: 

T need not tell thee what reproach I hear 

From ev'ry tongue, or what this breaſt conceals, 


This is too much—think what thy friend endures, 


| Tho- like a rebel I 28 
That fill I'm faithful thou canſt tell: 
I've ever kept thee near my heart, 

Let me in thy remembrance dwell. 
My chains without complaint I wear; 
But all reſolves too feeble prove, 

A traitor's name unmov'd to bear, 


To bear the hate of her I love. 


SCENE XVII. 2 
| . I 
SEXTUs, VITELLIA. A 
| SEXTUS, 
At length I may, inhuman—— ' 
VITELLIA. | 1 Eta 
_ In 
Vet, forbear! 
Let us not waſte the time in vain complaints: 
Fly, Sextus, and preſerve thy life and mine. | 
| StxTVUS | Bu 
| ; Hi 
3 


Ha! ſhall I 99 and leave a guiltlefs friend ? 


VITELLIA. 


Myſelf wilt watch the ſafety of thy friend. 
SEXTUS. 
No, while my Annius ſtill remains in n danger 
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I ſwear by all the Gods I will defend him. 
SEXTUS. 
But what avails to thee my flight? 
VITELLIA. 
| = By this 
My honour and thy life are ſafe——thou'rt loſt 


If aught betray thee; and if thou rt diſcover'd 
My ſecret too is known. 


SEX TVs. 


2 Within this breaſt 
It bury's lies, and none ſhall wreſt it from me : 
In death I will preſerve it. 
| | VITELLIA- 
| I might truſt thee, 
But that I ſee thy tender love for Titus : 
His wrath'I dread not; but his clemency 


3 | : I fear 


2 1 — — . 7— % ——e 
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J fear may vanquiſh thee — by thoſe dear moments 
In which I pleas'd thee firſt; by all the hopes 


Thou e'er haſt cheriſh'd, fly; remove my terrors : 


Much haſt thou done already; O] compleat 


The gen'rous work: this is the greateſt, laſt 


Requeſt thy love can grant: thou wilt at once 


| Reſtore my peace and W 


Determine. 
| 85 X vs. 
Heav'nly pow'rs! 
Vir EIIIA. 


Yes, yes, I ſee 
Compaſſion for me pleading in thy looks: 
I know th' emotions of thy tender heart: 


Tell me am I deceiv'd? And do I hope 
Too much from thy indulgence ? _ my Sextus? 
Skxrus. . 
Yes; thou haft conquer'd; I will fly—what pow'r Tl 
Enchants me thus? 7. | Ay 
VITELLIA. 


I am compos'd again, 


SEX Tus. 


But when ſown thee I thall be far remoy'd, 
At leaſt—— 
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SCENE XVIII. 
SEXTUS, SERVILIA, PunL1vs and Gu ARDS. 
t PuBLIvs. | 
Sextus, : 


SEXTVUS. 
What would'ſt thou? 


/ 


PuBLi1us. 


SEXTUS, 
Ha! wherefore, ſay? 
PusLivs. 


| For thy misfortune learn, | 
That Lentulus yet lives; conceive the reſt : 
Away. N 


| VITELLIA. 
O fatal blow! [Afide.] 
SEXTUS, 


At length, inhuman 


PUBLIUS, 


| Yield thy ſword. * 


* . 
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PuBLIvs. 
Sextus, we muſt be gone; the Senate now 


Are met to hear thee; and I dare no longer 
Delay thy preſence there. | 


SEXTUS. 


Ingrate, farewel! 


If &er thou feel'ſt ſoft zephyrs riſe, 
Whoſe gentle breath around thee flies, 
0 ſay, © theſe are the parting ſighs 
e Of him who dy'd for me!“ 
My ſpirit freed from mortal chains, 
Shall pleas'd review its former pains, 
Rewarded thus by thee. 


SCENE XX. 
VireLL1A alone. 


Ah! whither ſhall I turn me now? Behold 
Ill fated Sextus dies, and dies for me! 


By Titus ſoon my guilt will be diſcover'd, 


And all with him will witneſs to my ſhame. 
O no! I dare not ſpeak, or fly, or ſtay; 
1 have no hopes of aid, no friend to counſel : 


I can 


*237 #-v te. © 


I can ſee nothing but impending ruin; 
And nothing feel but terror and remorſe, 


What dreadful doubts my ſoul diſmay! | 
I tremble at the beams of day: 
At ev'ry whiſp'ring gale I hear, 
My boſom pants with anxious fear, 
Fain would I hide myſelf from fight; 
Fain would I bring my crime to light; 

| Yet have not courage to reveal | 
My thoughts, nor courage to conceal, 


ACT 
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„„ I. 


rm. SCENT IL 


7 


A private apartment; chair and table, with pens, ink 3 


and paper. 
Tir us, Fours. 5 


PuBLIvs. 


My lord, already haſtens on the hour | 
Fix'd for the public games: you know that cuſtom 


Requires th' obſervance of the ſolemn day. 
The populace, -in ſwarming numbers, crowd 
The joyful theatre; and nothing more 
Is wanting but your preſence : ev'ry one 
Sighs to behold you from the recent treaſon 
Preſerv'd in ſafety : then delay no longer 


This ſatisfaction to your faithful Rome. 


 Tirvs 


Publius, this inſtant we'll depart; but yet 
I ſhall not reſt till we receive the news 
Of Sextus” fate: the Senate muſt ere this 


Have heard the charge diſprov'd; muſt have diſ- 


cover'd | 35 
(For thou ſhalt find it fo) his innocence: 
The tidings ſoon muſt reach us, 


PuBLIVUs. 


— 


T7 6% «26 


PUBLIUs. . 
5 Lentulus 
Conta, alas! too plainly. 

Tirus. 1 

Lentulus, 
Perhaps, but ſeeks a partner in his guilt, 
To ſhare with him his pardon: well he knows 

How dear is Sextus to me: theſe are arts 


Familiar to the wicked. From the Senate 

None yet appears What can this mean? Go, 
Publius, | 

Aſk wherefore this delay: I would _ all 

Cre I depart, _ 


| PuBLIvs. 


I go: but much 1 fear 
hs ſhall return the meſſenger of ill. 


Tir us. 


Believ'ſt thou then that Sextus can be e falle? 
I judge his ſoul from mine; it cannot be 
He ever ſhould betray me. 


PuBL1vs. 


Yet, my lord, 
Remember all have not the ſoul of Titus. 


Vol. II. „ "Hine 
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How ſlowly does his gen'rous heart 

Another's crime believe, | 

Who ne'er himſelf with Tous art, 
Another could deceive | 

No wonder he, whoſe honour try'd, 
From truth could ne'er deſcend, 

| Should think no treaſon could refide 

Beneath the name of friend! 


Tir vs aloxe. : 


No, Sextus, no: I never can believe 

Thou wilt be ſuch a traitor, I have ſeen 

Not only proofs of truth and friendſhip from thee, 
I've ev'n beheld thee melt with tenderneſs 

At Titus' fortune. Is it poſſible 

= mind ſo far ſhould TTY 


SCENE III. 


Trrus, Axvivs. 


Tirvs- 


ear * * 


1 : 


„ 


' Clexr 28 as own ? What OR thou? Give me 


Ax xlus. 
O fir! I come t'implore your mercy for him. 
3 Tir us. 
My mercy! is he guilty then? 


A 7 


| That mantle 
Which made me ons a traitor in your ſight, 
He gave to me: by him the fatal badge 
Too well was known: ev'n now before the Senate 
Has Lentulus declar'd himſelf by Sextus _ 
Seduc'd to the revolt; while to the charge | 
'Th' accus'd made no reply. What would we mores 
What further hopes remain? 


Tirus. £ 


Still let us hope the beſt, for to o the aca 

Misfortune oft is guilt; nor always that 

Is truth which wears her form; this haſt thou found: 

Thou cam'ſt before me with à rebel's badge; 

Thou wert by all accus'd; I queſtion'd thee, 
Thou mad'ſt no anſwer, but didſt ſeem perplex d, 

Loſi in thy 2 Did not thy fault appear 

* Then 


e | 
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Then manifeſt Appearance yet niet x us. 
Who knows but chance, unhappily for Sextus, 
May once again unite ſuch ſeeming proofs ? 


ANnN1Us. . 
Heav'n grant it fo——but ſhould * "= be guiley 
Tirvs. | 


Should he be SEP after al my marks 
Of friendſhip, ſhould I find his heart could ever 


Conſent to harbour ſuch ingratitude; | 
I too like him could then forget. but no—— _ 


It will not be ſtill, ſtill my hopes remain. 


SCENE IV. 


' Tirvs, Axnivs, PunLIvs with a paper, 3 


PUBLIUS. 


O Czfar!. ſaid I not th- event would prove it? 
Sextus is author of the black deſign, | 


| * Titus. 
Publius Can this be true? 
= PUBLIUS. 
Alas! too erve 5 
Hiraſelf confels'd it es: With his aſſociates 


TE T UA 85 
The Senate have condemn'd him to be caſt 
A prey to hungry beaſts amid the Circus. 
Lo! here the ſentence, terrible, yet juſt, : 
* mw wants, great hr, the name of Cæſar. 


1 the 8 
| TiTvs. . | 
Almighty Pow: rs !-: [throws vemſes If in bis * 
Axxxus. 


\ 


| Moſt merciful of princes ! [ ineels. 


\ 
TiTus. 


| Annius, forbear awhile—moleſt me not 
[Annius r1/es. 


 PyzBLIvs: 


My lord, already far the ſolemn pomp 
| The populace conven'd —— 


Trrus. 


2 1 know it—— leave me. | 
[Publius retires, 


— 55 ANNIUs, 


. 


AnnIvs, 


O prince ! thy godlike grace beſtow! 
Tho rigour ſure is juſtice now; 

Vet thou wilt ne'er with rig'rous hand, 
Exact whate'er our faults demand. 
Tho crimes like his could ne'er obtain, | 
Nor pray'rs, like mine, thy pity gain: 

| Yet for thy mercy's ſake forgive; 
For Titus' ſake let Sextus live! 


SCENE v. 


Tirus alone. 


| What dreadful treach*ry ! 4 les falſchood! 
To ſeem my friend, to be for ever near me, 
And ev'ry moment 7 my heart to draw 

Freſh proofs of my affection; yet ev'n then 

To plot againſt my life and do I ſtil! 
Suſpend his puniſhment! Nil! doubt to ſign 

The rightful ſentence? —Yes, the traitor dies—— 

Ictattes the pen to write, then ſlit, 

His doom is fix'd and ſhall I then unheard 


Send Sextus to his death? —— Yet why defer it ? 
Have not the Senate giv'n him ample hearing ? 


| But what if he ſhould have ſome ſecret myſt'ry | 
T'impart 


T "Hh DT. * 8. 
Timpart to me alone Who waits there? 


C down the pen, a guard enters. 
Yes: 


F irſ let me —— to his fate diſmiſs him. 


a * Sextus be conducted to my preſence. 


[Guard goes out. 
How wretched i is the lot of him who reigns! 
We're ſtill deny'd the benefits of life 
The meaneſt men enjoy! amid the woods 
See the poor cottager, whoſe homely limbs 
Are clad in rude attire, whoſe ſtraw- built hut 
But ill reſiſts th' inclemencies of Heav'nz, 
_ Sleeps undiſturb'd the live-long night, and leads 
His days in quiet; little are his wants ; 
He knows who love or hate him ; to the foreſt 
Or diſtant hills, alone, accompany'd, | 
Fearleſs he goes, and. ſees each wang heart 
| Inev'ry face he meets But we, midſt all 
Our enyy'd pomp, muſt ever live in doubt; 
While hope and fear before our preſence {ill 
Dreſs up the features foreign to the heart. 
O could I once have thought to feel this ſtroke 
| From faithleſs n. 
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23 Trrus, PuBLiUs. 
Terus. 


Publius, where is Sextus? 


f — 
8 4 


posrivs. 


| The guards are 3 gone with ſpeed 
To execute your orders. | 


Comes he not yet? 


TI us. 
| EE What can mean 
- This long delay? 
- | PuBLIUsS. 
They but ev'n now, my lord, 
Went from your preſence. - 


Trrus. | 
Go, and bid them haſte. 


Pont tus. 


I ſhall obey but ſee th' advancing Lictors; 
And Sextus cannot now be far——he's here. 


2 Tir us. 


OP how um 
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Tirvs. 


Ungrateful man yet at his near approach 
Already I perceive my former friendſhip | 
Plead in his cauſe——but no——it muſt not bez 
Here let him meet his ſov'reign, not his friend. 


I Titus ſeats himſelf, and aſſumes an air of majeſty. 


SERENE vi 
Tirus, PusLIvs, SzxTUs gerd ET 


'  SxgxTVs. 


| Almighty Gods! are thoſe the looks of Titus? 
Alas! I find no more their wonted ſweetneſs ! 


How dreadful to me is he now become! [ Afide.} 


Tir us. 


O Heav'n ! is that like Sextus? Has his guilt 
'Transform'd him thus? He carries in his face 


The blended marks of fear, remorſe and ſhame 
27%, ID l Ad.] 


| PvuBLIvs. 
Behold a thouſand paſſions now contend ! [ Aide. ] | 
| TiTvs, 


Come near. ¶ Hernly. 


E 
[4 


SgxT Us. 
O nll known voice! whoſe acceuts frike 


My ſhudd'ring heart! ¶ Aſde.] 


Firvus. — 
Doſt thou not bear? [feernly. 
SEXTUS. 


My feet begin to fail ; a chilly ſweat 


 Bedews my face; the agony of death | 


Cannot be more than this ! 


1 Ju towards Titus, then W | 


- 
** 


Tirvs. 
The traitor trembles ! Au. 
PuBLIVs. 


11 know not which of theſe now ſyfers moſt, 1 
Sextus, reflecting on his erime committed, 


Or, Tan, thus conſtrain'd. to puniſh it. (a 


Trrus. 


And yet he moves my pity-—[ Afide.}——Publiuss 


guards, 
Leave us alone. [Publius and Cuards retire. 


| Rae. 


$8xTvs. 


Ono! my conſtancy 
Can ne'er Pain the terrors of that ft 


/ 


SCENE VIII. 


Treos, SexTVS. 


G Titus bft alone with Sextus lays afede bis air 
F mayeſly. 

| Trrus. 
Ah! Sextus, is it true? And doſt thou then 
Deſire my death? How has thy prince, thy father, 
| Thy benefactor drawn thy hatred on him ? | 
What if thou could'ſt eraze from thy remembrance 
Titus thy fov'reign, how could'ſt thou forget 
Titus thy friend ? Is this the recompenſe 
Of all my tenderneſs and care for thee ? 
Whom, whom, ye Gods! can I hereafter truſt, 
Since Sextus has betray'd me! Is it poflible ? 
And did thy heart conſent to my deſtruction ? 


| | Suxevs. 
O Titus! O my gracious prince !——no more— - 
- [burfling into tears, and throwing himſelf at 

the feet of Titus. 
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No more. Could you but view this wretched heart, 
Tho perjur'd and ingrate, twould move your pity. 
All, all my crimes now ſtand before my ſight, 
And all thy bounties crowd upon my mind. 

I cannot bear reffection on myſelf; 

I cannot bear thy looks; to view that face 

I tremble ; ſhudder but to hear thy voice; 

And ev'n thy clemency becomes my torment ! 
O haſten then my death ! take, quickly take 
This faithleſs life : would you be merciful, 
Here let me, grov'ling at your ſacred * | 
Pour forth my treach'rous blood 


/ * 


Ter, 
Riſe, t thou unhappy! 
| | [Sextus ri/es. 
I fearce can bear to have his deep remorſe. Aſde.] 
Thou ſee'ſt to what a wretched ſtate one crime 
Can ſink the ſoul, a wild deſire of empire 
What didſt thou hope to find upon the throne ? 


The ſum of all content ?!—Unthinking man! 
Behold the fruits that I have gather'd from it, 
And, if thou canſt, defire it ſtill. 
| Skxrus. 
. Þ Ono! 
Ambition ne'er ſeduc'd me, | 


TIT Vs. 
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Tir us. | 
Tell me then, 
What was the cauſe ? 1 


SEXTUS. 


My weakneſs and my fate.— 


Tirus. 
Explain chyſelf more fully. 
sxxrus. 
7 Heav'ns! I cannot! 
Trrys. 


Obſerve me, Sextus; we are now alone; 
Thy ſov'reign is not preſent: open then 
Thy heart to Titus; truſt it with thy friend; | 
I promiſe thee Auguſtus ne'er ſhall know 
The ſecret thou diſcloſeſt : tell me how _ 
Thy faith was firſt ſeduc'd : let us together 
Seek ſome pretence t excuſe thee : I perchance 
Shall be ev'n happier than thyſelf to find it. 


SEx TVs. 


Alas! my guilt admits of no defence * 


Tires. 
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Tire. 


| At leaſt I afk it in exchange of friendſhip ; ; 

I ne'er conceal'd my deepeſt thoughts from thee z -. 
And ſure I merit Sextus ſhould entruſt 
One ſecret with me. 


SEXTUS. 
What new kind of torture 
Muſt I endure, either to anger Titus, 
Or to accule Vitellia! ¶ Aſide.] 


Aire 


Still in doubt? : 
Thou ſtrik'ſt me, Sextus, in the tend'reſt part; ; 
Conſider that this difidence becomes 
Injurious to our friendſhip : think again, 
And*grant my juft requeſt. 
: SEXTUS. 5 
What ſatal ſtar 
 Shone at my Jucklefs birth! ¶ Aide] 
| Tirvs. 

Still art thou filent ? 


Wilt 5 not an.wer me? Since then thou canſt 
So far abuſe my murcy—— 


S$EXTVUS9, 


% 


Sxxrve. 
; Sacred ſir! 
| Hear then but whither would I now? PS 
712 TVS. 
Go 4 
SzxTVs. 
When will my torture ceaſe | 


Tirus. 


Vet ſpeak again, 
What is it thou would'ſ fay ? 


FT. Sexrus. 


„That Pm the oe 


Of Heavy ay wrath, that I've no longer pow'r 

To bear my fate; that I confefs myſelf 

| The worſt of traitors, call myſelf ungrateful, 
Own that I merit death, and wifh to find it. 


8 : _ | =P Trrus. 
And thou Aide have thy wiſh—Guards! ! FTI our 


preſence | 
Remove the pris ner. [Guards return. * 


SEX TVS, 
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Sxxrvs. 
On that awful band 


Trevs. 


Away [ turning from bim. : 


SEXTUS, 


This is the laſt 
Requeſt PI make: O ſir! but for this inſtant 
Recall your former love to mind——— 
Tirus. 
| Away! | 
*Tis now too late! | 


11 is it is indeed. 


| Deſpairing 1 thy ſight T fy, i 
Grim death I view approaching nigh, 
But view without diſmay. 
Remembrance ſharpens ev'ry dart, 
To think that e er my faithleſs heart, 
Could thee my prince betray. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 
TI vs alone. 


When was there ever heard ſuch ſtubborn falſehood 
Could ev'n the tend'reft father treat more gently 
A guilty ſon? Ves, for my grace contemn'd, 
Tho' innocent of ev'ry other crime, 
He merits not to live: I owe revenge 
To my deſpis'd, neglected clemency. 
| [goes towards the table, then flops. 
Revenge !-—aah! Titus, wilt thou then deſcend 
80 low, to harbour ſuch a baſe deſire, | 
That makes th' offended, and th' offender equal? 
| What mighty praiſe is his who uſes pow'r 
Far his revenge? To take another's life 
Is what the meaneſt of mankind can boaſt ; 
To give it is the glorious privilege - 
Of Gods and kings alone.—Then let him live— | 
And ſhall the laws in vain decide ? Shall I, 
Their guardian, thus inforce them ? Cannot Tita 
Forget his friend in Sextus? Did not Brutus 
And Manlius once forget the name of father? 
| Of let me now purſue thoſe great examples. 
Henceforth the thoughts of friendſhip and of merey 
Be blotted from my breaſt - ¶ fits. ]--Sextug is guilty ; 
Vor. II. H Sextus 
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Sextus ſhall die [ /igns the paper. ] 
length I tread 
The ow of rigour; ſee me ſtain'd with blood, 


[ riſes. 

Blood of my fellow-citizen : my friend 
Is ſingled firſt to bear the dreadful ſentence |! 
How will poſterity receive this deed? 
Will they not fay that clemency in Titus 
Was weary'd out, as cruelty was once 
In Scylla and Auguſtus ? They may fay 
I've been too. rigid; that his birth, his youth 
Might have excus'd him; that the firſt offence 
Should not be puniſh'd ; that the ſkillful ſwain 
Lops not with thoughtleſs haſte ſons branch un- 

ſound, 
Till all his art has prov'd in vain to fave i it. 
They'll ſay, perhaps, that Titus was th' offended, 
And might, without a breach of public juſtice, 
Have pardon'd crimes contriv'd againſt himſelf. 
Then ſhall I do my heart ſuch violence, 


Behold at 


FPes:et reſt uncertain of the world's approval? 


No, let me not forſake the wonted path 

My nature ſhews——tho' faithleſs yet my friend 

Shall live [tears the paper ]—and if I * endure 
the tongue | 

Of public cenſure, let me be condemn'd 

For mercy, not for rigour. Publius 

I. hroꝛus down the paper. 

" „ 
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. Tirus, Werres 
PuBLIvs. 
+ C= | 
ä 
Let us be gone — the populace expect us. 
i= : |  PuBLIvUs. 
And what of -Sextus, fir? 
Tris. 


| | Be Sextus likewiſe 
Conducted to the Circus. 


Pu Ius. | 
Tuben his fate 
| Tir us. 
Ves, Publius, tis determin'd. 
| 8 Pune. 


: Wretched Sextus! [4/de.} 


H 2 . 


Xp 2 | 


TIT us. 


Ye friendly pow'rs! if ſov'reign ſway 
Demand a heart ſevere, 
Take, take this envy'd ſtate away, 
| Or change the mind I bear. 
If love alone will not ſuffice, 
My ſubjects' faith Cinſure, 
Th' allegiance never ſhall I prize, 
Which puniſhments ſecure. 


SCENE XI. 
PuBL1vs, VirTgELLIA. 


VITRELIA® 
Hear, Publius! 


| Pu3z1vs. 
| Pardon me, for I muſt now 
Attend on Cæſar. [going. Pe 
VITELLIA. 
Whither? 


PUBLIUS. 
To the Circus. 
| VITELLIAe 
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| VITELLIA, 
And what of Sextus? 
 PuBtavs, 
Sextus will be there, 
VIiTELLIA, 
Then muſt be die? 
. . PunLivs. 
Too true he muſt, 
VITELLIA, S 


Did Sextus ſpeak with Titus? | . 
PuBLIius. 
Yes; they long 
<Convers'd together. Bs | 
TY VITELLIA, 
Enow'ſt thou then what paſs'd? 4 


PuBL1vUs, 


No; they were left alone by Czſar's order; 
I was withdrawn apart. 


H 3 = SCENE 
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SCENE XII. 
ViTELLIA alone, 


| | I can no lenger 

| Nouriſh fallacious hopes; it muſt be ſo: 

Already Sextus has diſcover'd me; | 

J read it plainly in the looks of Publius: 

I ne'er before perceiv'd him thus; he ſhuns me; 
Fears to be with me Jong ——O |! would to Heav'n 
IT had obey'd the impulſe of my heart! 

I ſhould in time to Titus have diſclos'd | 
My ſecret thoughts, and laid my crime before him 
For oft the penitent, that owns his fault, 

Takes half the guilt away——'tis now too late; 
Cæſar has heard it all, but not from me; | 
This muſt incenſe him further. 


ECENE TW 
VITELLIA, Ax N IVS and SERVILIA from 
different fides. | 
SERVILIA. | 
__ - Abt} Viedilial- 


ANNIUS 


£# 


| ANNIUus. © 
Ah! princeſs! | 


SERVILIA. 


My unhappy brother no | 


ANNI US, 


My deareſt friend——— 


SERVILIA, 
Is led to death. 
7 ANNIUS. 


Ere long, 
All Rome een muſt he be the prey 
Of "_ beaſts.. 


VITELLIA. 
What pow'r's in me to help him? 
SERVI 1 TA. 
Cæſar will grant his life to your intreaties. 
ANNIVs. 
To his new empreſs nothing he'll refuſe. . 
| VITELLIA« 


Annius, I am not empreſs yet: 


—— —_ 


— 
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: Anus. 


| Before 

| You! ſun ſalutes the weſt, Titus will join 

His hand with yours: this inſtant, in my preſence 
He gave directions for the nuptial pomp. 


VITELLIA. 


| Sextus hw chen conceal'd my ſecret gill; 


O unexampled proof of faith and love]! [Aſide.] 
Annius, Servilia, let us hafte but whither 


Unthinking would I go { ——Depart, wy friends, 
And I will follow. 


ANNIUS. 


But if Sextus truſts 
"We 0 late aſſiſtance, — then is * 


VITELLIA, . SERVILIA. 
Vir kita. 


Go thou, Servilia, too for one ſhort moment 
I would be left alone. | | 


SERVILIA. 
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SERVII. A. 


| Ah! let him hot 

Thus perth 1 in his early bloom of life: 

Thou know'f till how that he was ever held 
The darling hope of Rome: and who can tell 
By whom he was ſeduc'd? In thee compaſſion 
Would be but pratitude: this hapleſs man 
Priz'd thee far dearer than himſelf; thy name 
Was ever on Mis lips; and from his cheek 
The colour fled when he diſcours'd of thee, 


Thou weep'ſt——— 
VIiTELLfA., 
Ah! go-— 
| SERVIIIA. | 


| But why wilt thou remain? 
Methinks, Vitelliz—— 


VIXIZIIII. 


| O ye Pow'rs! depart o— 
u come this * me not. 


I | SERVILIA. 


C 
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SERVILIA, 


If only pity you beſtow, 
My brother to defend: 
In vain is all the grief you ſhow, 
In vain your tears deſcend. 


Why, theſe gentle 3 cheriſh ? 
Give your fruitleſs pity o'er: 
When you leave him thus to periſh, 
What could cruelty do more:? 


SCENE XV. 


VITELLIA alme. 


Now, now, Vitellia, is the time t'examine 
Thy utmoſt conſtancy: canſt thou reſolve 

To ſee thy faithful Sextus pale and breathleſs? 
Sextus, who loves thee dearer than his life? 
Who, by thy fault, t'obey thy cruel will, 
Incurr'd the guilt of treaſon! who adores thee, 
Inhuman as thou art! who ev'n in death 
Preſerves to thee his faith inviolate? pn 
Shalt thou, meanwhile, tho' conſcious of thy crime, 
Without remorſe aſcend the bed of Czfar ? 

O! I ſhould ſee for ever Sextus near me; ; 


Should tremble leſt the earth and air might whiſper 
My 


| 2 a 2 U'0 10 
My guilt to Titus! let me fly this inſtant, 
And proſtrate at his feet diſcover all, 
If Sextus cannot wholly ſtand abſolv'd, 
At leaſt I may extenuate his offence. 
Farewel the hopes of empire and of nuptials ! 
Such thoughts were madneſs now: let but my breaſt 
Be freed for eyer from theſe racking pangs, 

And all my hopes I ſcatter to the winds. 


The ſailor, when the tempeſt raves, 

Caſts in the ſea his precious ſtores; 
Which through a mighty tract of waves, 
His veſſel brought from foreign ſhores. 
Returning to his native land, | 

His thanks he to the Gods repays, 
That once again the wiſh'd-for ſtrand, 
Tho' poor, in ſafety he ſurveys. 


SCENE 


r 


SCENE XVI. 


A magnificent entrunte to a ſpations Amphitheatre, the 
inſide of whith is diftevered through the ſeverul 
arches that ſupport it: in the midſt of the Cirtyy 

are ſee the Conſpirators condemnen to the wild bea/ts. 


Ihile the following Chorus is Jung, TIrus comes 
aut, preceded by the Lictors, ſurrounded by the Se- 
xators and Patritians, and followed by the Prators : 
then ANN1Us and SEKVIIIA from different ſides. 


Cnokus. 


Tis now, exalted hero! known 

That Titus to the Gods' is dear; 

This ſingle day's events have ſhown, 
That you the Gods” protection ſhare ! 

| Hail, happy Cæſar! virtue muſt | 

In Heav'n for ever find a friend; 

And thoſe, who like themſelves are juſt, 
The righteous Gods will thus defend, 


Tirus. 


Ere yet the games begin, beſore our preſence, 
Guards, bring the criminal. His hopes of pardon 
Are now extin&; thus what he leaſt expects, | 
Will come with double welcome. [ 4/ide.] 


ANNIUS. 


T LE V4 109 
ANN1VUS. BY. 
_ mercy! 
SERVILIA: | | 

wo 0 ſacred ſir | 


ee. 


If now you ſue 
For Sextus, tis too late his doom is fu -d. 


AN NIUs. 


And can you then, with looks ſerene, condema 
Sextus to death? | 


SERVILIA. 


How has the heart of Titus 
Forgot its wonted goodneſs! 


TI Tus. 
peace he comes. 
SERVILIA. 
O Sextus! 
, | Anx1vs, 


0 my friend! 


SCENB 


ir * 


SCENE XVII. 


Titus, ANNIUs,,SERVILIA, PUBLIUs, 
SEXTUS conducted by the Lictors. | 


Tirtvs. 


| Sextus, thou know'ſt 
The nature of thy crimes; nor need I tell thee 
What puniſhment awaits them: Rome o'erturn'd, 
Inſulted majeſty, the laws infring'd, | 
Friendſhip betray'd, offended Heav'n and earth 
Require thy death——thou know'ſt my life alone 
Thy treaſon aim'd at - mark me now | 


SCENE LAS r. 


TirTvus, ANNIUs, e PuBLIus, 
Skxrus, VITELLIA. | | 


SN, 


Behold 
Moſt mighty Czar, proſtrate at thy feet, 
[throwing herſelf at the feet & Titus. 
The moſt diſtreſs d 


TITVus. 


JV 
Ti ros. 


Ah! hat doſt thou mon? | 
What is it thou would'ſt ſay ? 


" ITELLIA.-: 


I bring hefiovd thee 
The author of this foul deſign. 


TiTtvus, 


| Where is * 
That 1 congrive ſuch ſnares againſt my life? | 


vir z III. 
Thou'lt not believe it. 
Tyrvs. 
Wherefore? 
VITELLIA. 2 
I—am guilty. 
ow, 
Thou too, Vitellia ! 
SEXTUS, SERVILIA. 


O ye pow'rs! | 


ANN Ius, 


| . 
| 
| 
; 
| 
, 
: 


Have ſurely all conſpir'd to make me cruel, 


„ CTC TS 


Anvive PyzL1vs. 
0 Hear 'ns! 


ie | 


| Which of 3 yen more hiv plotted to betray me? 


5 5 vir. 


I am a the guiltieſt—T | contriv'd the treaſon ; : 
1 from his faith ſeduc'd your neareſt friend, 
And urg'd him, blinded by my- wiles, t attempt 


Your facred life. * 
Tirvs. Z 
| What caus'd thy ag _m_ me? 


VITBLLIA. 


Thy goodneſs; which I conſtru'd into love: 


Vain hopes I nouriſh'd to receive from thee, - 
Thy hand in marriage, and to ſhare thy throne : 
But * 9 inn 1 ſought 4 


20 


What dreadful day is this en at the inſtant 


I ſtand prepar'd to pardon one offender, 
Another is diſcover'd: righteous Pow'rs! 
Where ſhall I find a faithful friend? The ſtars 


Spite 


"ut * 103 
Spite of my 5 not boaſt 

Such triumph o'er me: A ſtih m my conſtant mind 

Shall hotÞher'wernedi firmneſs, Let us prore 
Which can be meſt unfhakeng eb 0 T 
In other breaſts, or elemaney in mine 
Guards, ftrike off Sextus' chains; give 3 

And his companians life and liberty. 

Be witneſs Rome that I am ſtill the ſame; 

That Titus noweg forgets, | {RNS We 15 
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eee n bali pe. 
1 cannot hold 5 tears, . | 


my Ig 
EE 5 
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virs Ass. 


8 1 know it, Cæſar, 25 
*Tis not tae me,” for-after guilt like mine, TY 
Such union would be monſtrous | 


air 


HS Yet, in part, 
PII PTS, thy deſire : I plight my word 


Thou ne'er ſhalt ſee a riyal on the throne. 


I'll have no other conſort now than Rome; 

No children but my ſubjects; my affections 

Shall undivided center all in them. 1 
Thou; princeſs, to th- approaching happy apa. 
Of Annius and Servilia add thy own: 

To Sextus give thy hand; the wiſh'd-for grant 
His love has dearly purchas'd. SOR 


5 Want 


While I live 
Thy will ſhall ever dictate to my heart. 


' SEXTUS. | 8 


| O Ceſar! O my lord! and wilt than yet 


Refuſe our adoration ? Shall not Tyber 
Raiſe temples to thy name? How can I hope 


The bitter mem'ry of my paſt offences——— 


Tirvs. 


T er 1 


TiIrus. 


Sextus, enough; let us once more be friends, 
And never ſpeak again of errors paſt; | 
For theſe already in the breaſt of Titus 
Are cancell'd all; I blot them from my thoughts; 
And while I thus embrace, I pardon thee. 

— | [embraces Sextus, 


| CrnoRvs. 


Tis now, exalted hero! known 
That Titus to the Gods is dear; 
This ſingle day's events have ſhown, | 
That you the Gods? proteQion ſhare? 
Hail, happy Czfar! virtue muſt | 
In Heav'n for ever find a friend; 
And. thoſe, who like themſelves are juſt, - 
The righteous Gods will thus defend. 
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DRAMAT IS PERSON &. 


CLEONICE, Queen of SYRIA, in love with 


 ALCESTES. 


ALCESTES, in love with CLEONICE. 


PRE NICIUS, a Grandee of the Kingdom, Tutor 


to ALCESTEs, and Father of OLIN T Hus. 


OLINTHVUs, a Grandee of the Kingdom, rival to 
ALCESTES. 5 


BARSENE, the Confidante of CLEONICE, and 
ſecretly in love with AL EST ES. 


Mir RHRANEs, Captain of the Royal Guards, | 


Friend to PHENICIUS. 


N 


The SCENE lies in SELEUCIA, 


[ 
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ACT i ien 


An apartment illuminated : ſeats, a table on one ſide 
and a ſcepter and crown upon it. on 


 CLEonice ſeated, leaning upon the table; + 
| OIINT Hus. 


CLEONICE, 


Ex ou, Olinthus, in a few ſhort moments 
Th' impatient people at the deſtin'd place 

Shall ſee their queen: they aſk of me to chuſe 

A huſband and a king——yes, I will chuſe 

A king and huſband: give me but an inſtant 

To recolle& my thoughts. Why am I preſs'd 
With ſuch unmanner'd zeal? Have then my vaſſals 

| I 4 | No 


120 DEMETRIUS. 


No more reſpect? And was it but t *enſlave, 
You rais'd'me to the throne? Or do you ſeom | 
To yield een to to a : female * 

Example of ber ſex; 'Scythia has n — 2 
The rule of Themyris and of Thaleſtris: _ 
And Babylon and Carthage have confeſse˖· 
bas of Dido and Femiramis. = 55 


14 


Orrnravs. 


F, forgive me, queen, unjuſtly you complain: 
Say, has not Syria witneſs'd to your virtues ? 
Remember, when your mighty father dy'd, 
She plac'd you on * throne; to you entruſted 
Th' election of. her king; allow'd you time 1 
For counſel and reflection; ever ſin ee 
She ſtrives in vain to haſten on the hour, 
Long promis'd by yourſelf to make her happy: 3 
Yet you reproach. your people; O! my * 
8 uſtly you complain. 8 
Cr T I [ IJ 

en 

1 . Y In Qleonice,. | 
If thus the realm conſe, you cannot ſure 
Refuſe her. now ſome minutes, of . 


Orixvrhus. 


7 


* 4 
on i I Wd i, 
» 


4 8750 tf 1 our hopes have been deceiv 3 4} 


With 


DEMETRIUS. 121 


With reaſon 'tis we fear : two. moons entire 
Seleucia gave your pious grief to weep 

A father's loſs; the third is in its wane, 

Yet are you unreſoly'd : ſometimes texcuſe 
Your long delay, you plead a fatal dream, 

Or unpropitious day : now from the right 

You ſee the lightning flaſh ; now from the altar 
Oblique aſcends the flame : the bird of night 
Now breaks your ſlumbers with his fun'ral ſong ; 
And now your eyes ny pour 


The ſudden tear. 


Cr Roni. 


| Alas | my fears were wars: 
| OuinmTays. 


After ſuch, fond pretences, l in vain, 
At length this day you promis'd. for your choice : 
Your ſubjects all aſſembled, with impatience 
Prevent the riſing morn : each decks his perſon 
With utmoſt pomp t' appear before his queen. 
Some cloathe their limbs in coſtly. filken veſts, - 
Wrought-by Sidonian virgins; ſome in wool, 
Of deepeſt Tyrian dye; while o'er the brows 
Of ſome the pride of foreign plumage nods 
Amid the turban's folds; or from their temples 
Depend the coftly {trings of Indian pearl. 
Others with gems and burniſh'd gold adorn 
REES - | The 


2 DEMETRIUS. 
The ſtately trappings of the Parthian ſteed. 
This day whate'er is precious Syria ſhews ; 
And ev'ry treaſure now is brought to light, 
Which ſearful av'rice had for years conceal'd. 


' CLEONICE. 


How little this avails to eaſe my heart ! 


OLINT Hus. 


But wherefore all theſe cares, this uſeleſs pomp, 
If from the morn till noon, in expectation, | 
From noon till eve they wait, yet wait in vain? 
The night declines apace, but ſtil] you come not; 
Irreſolute, . uncertain, ſtill you're loſt 

In anxious doubts, while each delay ſeems ſhort 
And inſufficient to confirm your thoughts: 

Yet you reproach your people; O my queen, 

_ Unjuſtly you complain. 


| CLEONICE. 


„ Tis all too true; ; 
Yes, I wot yield to hard neceſſity: 
Go then, and I will follow: I will chuſe 
My huſband, and content my kingdom's wiſhes, 


Orixrus. 


Reflect- remember that your faithful ſubject | 
Olinthus loves you——that my blood— | 


2 CrEONICE. 


DEMETRIUS. 23 


CLEONICE. 
; 0 I know 
It flows unfully 4 fs a race cf heroes. 


OrINTRHuus. 
Then add to this the virtues of Phenieius. 
= ro E. 
Of theſe Im not to learn. 5 
OrinTHUs. 
His prudent counſels 
C.zontce. 1 


Oft have 1 prov'd their worth, and 67d his faith; 
Whate'er thou ſay'ſt, Olinthus, I confeſs. 


OLINTHUS. | 


And yet. you know not all——unnoted longs | 
Enamour'd of thy beauties, have I pin'd 
A ſecret lover 


CLEONICE, 
O forbear, and leave m2! 
5 OLINTHUS. 
Can 1 forbear? | | 
CLEONICE. 


1214 DEMETRIUS 


CLEONICE. 
«Ts this a time, Olinthus, 
fe talk of love? ** V 
OLinTavs. 


Why ſwells your indignation, 
If pleading here r 


Cinpunes.. 


Ceaſe, and leave me. 


Orixrhus. 


What cauſe can now your anger move, 
What may thoſe Iooks intend? 
TI knew not that to ſpeak of love 

Would thus my queen offend. 

Tis from your charms my error flows, 
Theſe paſſions you impart 3 

Love, freedom on my tongue beſtows, 

But binds in chains my heart. 


SCENE 


DEMETRIUS. mg 
 S$CHHT I 
CLEONICE, BARSENE. 

CLEONICE, | 


Alceſtes, O] where art thou? Lov'd Alceſtes, 
Doſt thou not hear me? Still in vain I call, 

In vain expect thy preſence, —— My Barſene, 
Perchance thou bring'ſt me news of W | 
Say, is _ dear Alceſtes yet return'd ? 


BaxsExE. 


O would to Heav'n he were! I come, my queen, 

To haften your approach : the populace 

Begin to murmur loud at your delay, 

Nor can you E but with utmoſt A 
Protract 5 ſtay. 


CLEONICE. . 


O me unhappy! come | 
leaeoing, be flops. 

Let us depart to chuſe this huſband——Heav'n ! 

My courage fails, Barſene: vainly reaſon 

Would point me out that courſe my dubious heart 
And tardy feet refuſe——Is there a wretch 
So curs'd, ſo tortur'd, ſo forlorn as I? 
1 5 [throws herſelf in the Slate. 5 
BARSENE. 


6 DEMETRIUS 


Banohun. 
Why thus ingenious to torment yourſelf, 
By feigning woes that are not? 
CLEONICE, 

| Fei eigning woes 15 

1s it a fiction then that tyrant duty iT 
Conſtrains me now to bind myſelf in marriage, 
A ſlave till death to one I cannot love? 
To one perhaps who while with ſeeming tranſport 


He ſeeks my hand, laments the hard condition | 
On which he buys the throne? 


Banks Ex. 


rn true; but yet 
The ſacred ties, 5 dear ſucceeding pledges 
That bleſs the nuptial bed; and ſtealing time 
Whoſe courſe can reconcile two hearts averſe; 
All theſe, by flow degrees, will change averſion 
To love, or foften it at leaſt to friendſhip, 


CLEONICE. 


And what if my Alceſtes ſhould again 

Return, and find me in another's arms! 

What muſt become of both Fine The thought dic 
tracts me | 


How ſhall 1 then repent my breach of faith 2 
What 


DEMETRIUS 1322 


What torment muſt be his to ſee me falſe ! 
Alas ! I figure to myſelf. his rage, 
His juſt reproaches, and his jealous pangs, 
And in his features ev'ry thought I read. 
His ſecret heart conceals! 


BARSENE, 
And can you hope 
That ever he'll return? A ſeaſon now _ 
Is paſt, ſince *midft the Cretan ranks, in battle 
Your father fell; you know that by his fide, 
Alceſtes fought, nor has been heard of ſince: 


Or now he groans in chains, or *midſt the waves 
He found his fate, or was in combat ſlain, 


© LEONICE. 
No, my heart tells me that Alceſtes lives, 
Alceſtes will return. 


a. 


Should he return 
Vou muſt be more unhappy; if to him 
Vou give your hand, you ſlight a hundred lovers 
That claim regard; or ſhould you chuſe another, 
Alceſtes preſent at your fatal choice, 
You kill the man you love: thus his arriyal 
But offers you this hard alternative, 
To ſhew your cruelty to one, or grove 
Unjuſt to many. 


128 DEMET R 10 8. 


CLEONICE. 


Let him but return, 
. way may Aa be rows | 


SCENE "ML 


* 
75 


crzonler, Danes, Mrrun ans. ; 


MiTurAvEs. 1 


; *4 a 
* 


5 „0 queens; mh means 
Your "0 delay: The peril grows more ee 
The people's patience now by ſlow degrees 
Degen' rates into tumult; nought can ſtop 

The threat” ning miſchief but your yu? preſence, 


F : 
$238 FELL 


"Cxnonice, 


* 


Behold Barſene how Alceſtes ac) 
Let us depart. L | 


N 


Bans. 


18 FR your choice determin' K 2. 
Cxkoviek. hs 
Tis not a d. 


BansEE. 7 


What! is then your 3 


18 


C, 


DEMEPRIVUS. 129 


8 


CLEONICE. 
I know not what. 
BARSENE. 5 


| Will you thus unreſolvd, 
Expoſe yourſelf to ſuch a dang'rous trial? 


CLEONICE. 


1 go, Barſene, whither fate compels me, 


Without a friend to counſel or ſupport. 


While thus a thouſand doubts I feel, 
With empire and with love diſtreſt, 
My heart afflicted ſcarce can tell 
If hope or fear inſpire my breaſt. 
A ſov'reign's duty I confeſs; | 
I own the gentler paſſion's ſway: 
I now reſolve, and now no leſs 


Repent, and both by turns obey. 


SCENT Iv. 


BARSENE, MITHRANES. 


BARSENE. 


- Unhappy queen! her woes excite my pity. 


Vor. II. K M1THRANES, 
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ww DEMETRIUS. 


M1THREANES. | 


Have you ſo much compaſſion for ber pains, 


And yet for me, Barſene, feel ſo little? 


BARSENE. 


If pity's all you ſeek, I freely grant it; 


But if you hope for love, your hopes are vain. 


M1THRANES. 


And have I not enough to make me wretched, 


That thou would'ſt now deprive me ev'n of hope? 
| BARSENE. 


Light ars the ſuff rings that you prove, 
You freely may complain: 

And if you cannot waken love, 
At leaſt you pity gain. 

But I, alas! in fecret mourn, 
All hopeleſs of relief; | 

Nor the dear youth, for whom I burn, 

Is conſcious to my grief. 


SCENE 


DO © ME F KK 1U-S. 
eV. 
MIT RRANEsõ, Puzxieius. 
| MrTHRANESs. 
Fruitleſs compaſtion! 
+ Pugnzcavs.. 
e Say, Mithranes, where 
Is Cleonice? | 
MriTHRanes, 
She at length compell'd, 
Is gone to make th' election. | 
- PHENICIUS, | 5 
Thuen, my friend, 
My cares are all in vain. | 
M1iTHRANES. 
ö What doſt thou mean? 


PRENICIuUus. 


Ves, to thy well known faith I muſt reveal 
A mighty ſecret; hear, and give me counſel. 


Ka MirRR ANIS. 


132 DEMETRIUS. 


 MrTHRANES. 


Confide in me, I plight my truth, my honour 
Ne'er to reveal it. | 


 Pnenicivs. 


Thou remember'ſt well 
That Alexander, Cleonice's father, 


Drove from the throne our lawful king Demetrius. 


1 
Near thirty years have ſince elaps'd, but ſtill 
Th' event is preſent to my mind. 

Pu RNIC Ius. 


Thou know ſt 


In cruel baniſhment Demetrius dy'd; 
Thou muſt have heard that with him 58 his fon 
| As yet an infant. | 


 MITHRANES. 
8 Fes, I recollect 
le too was call'd Demetrius. 
Puxxiclus. | 


| Now, my friend, 
Learn that this opal offspring ſtill ſurvives, 
Nor is to thee unknown, 


M1THRANES. 


1 —ͤ— 
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M1THRANES. 
| May I believe thee, 
Or is it but a dream? | 
PHENICIVS. 
Fil tell thee further; 


He in Alceſtes lives. 
MITHRAN Es. 


| Immortal pow'rs | 
What do I hear! 


PRENTTus. 


His father, when he fled, 
Entruſted him to me, and gave me charge 
To have him nam'd Alceſtes: to his boſom . 
He preſs'd me tenderly, his fond embraces 
Dividing thus betwixt his ſon arid me, 
With ſighs he cry'd : © Receive the precious pledge, 
« Preſerve him for his father's ſake, e —_ 
6 Teaflert a glorious vengeance and to reign,” 


MiTHRANES. ” 


Now I perceive the motive of your zeal : 
But wherefore was he thus ſo long conceal'd? | 


K 3 | PHENICIUS: 


134 =. 0 © AC 1 orn. 
| PHENICIUS. 


Fearful to hazard yet a life ſo precious, 

I ſpread the tidings that Demetrius liv'd, 

But kept it ſecret that he was Alceſtes. 

Thou need'ſt not here be told that this report 
On Alexander brought the Cretan arms; 

And that the tyrant in the battle dy'd. 

But diff*rent was th' effect Demetrius' name 
Produc'd in Syria; there th' ambitious nobles 
Refus'd their credit to the voice of rumour. 
And hence a foreign aid was requiſite 
To fix him on the throne; this aid from Crete 
Is now expected, but it comes in vain. 
Alceſtes is from hence——and, ah! 1 know n not 
If yet he lives——meantime | our Share 
Elects a *. 


Mir ANES. 


| Should Cleonice now 
Elect him, let Alceſtes but return, 
Let him from Crete receive the promis'd ſuceours, 
And vengeance til] is in his pow'r. 


_ PrENICIUS, 
| Mithranes, 
Far diff rent my deſigns: I hop'd Alceſtes 


Some future day to Cleonice join'd 
In 


DE1MESTIALUS bt 
In nuptial bands, with her might ſhare the throne; 
For ſure the princeſs well deſerves to reign. 
To this intent, in both their hearts I cheriſh'd 
A growing paffion; and had deſtiny — 
But I negle& the hours in vain complaints. 
My friend, I call'd thee to partake my cares, 
Could we gain time we yet might reap the fruit 
Of all our toils=——Then let us go, and ſeek 
To interrupt the choice; if nought beſide 
Avail, I'll venture to diſcloſe the ſecret : 

Do thou before th' aſſembly ſecond me, 


And if the great occaſion call for arms, 
| * arms aſſiſt me. 


. 


e my hand, a fword, 
In ſuch a dans my blood ſhali freely flow; 
I ne'er can ſhed it in a nobler quarrel. 
O' twere an envy'd death to loſe my life 
-  kghting for my king. 
PHENICIUS 
Come to my breaft 
Thou gen'rous ſubje&t! thy fidelity 
Brings tears into my eyes; within my heart 


I fecl new hopes, and by thy courage ſee 
The Gods withdraw not yet their favour from us. 


K 4 | Safe 


1%; DEMETRIUS,: 


| Safe thro' the ſtorm my veſſel flies, : 
The dang'rous courſe while Virtue guides; 
While Reaſon, near, her aid ſupplies; - 
While Glory in my breaſt reſides. | 
*Tis Virtue that my truth enſures; .-- 
_ _ *Tis Reaſon makes my courage more; 
And Glory, after death, ſecures + '-/ 
My name from'time's oblivious pow'r. | 


SCENE VI. 
MITHRANEs alone. 


One like Alceſtes never could be born 
In lowly cottages ; his looks, his air, 


His ſpeech betray'd him: ev'n in humble tate 


His actions all proclaim'd a princely heart. 


A ſoul exalted, form'd to reign, 

In lonely woods conceal'd in vain; 

Still darts, by fortune tho depreſt, 
A ray of majeſty diſtreſt. 


| The blazing fire, tho' deeply hid, 
Can never wholly ceaſe to ſhine: 
Huge rivers in the narrow bed 
| Refuſe their currents to confine. 
1 SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 


A magnificent place with a throne on one fide; ſeats 
oppoſite the throne for the Grandees of the Kingdom. 
A proſpect of the principal port of SELEUCIA, 
with the harbour. Ships illuminated to ' JO 

the election of the new king. 


CLEON ICE preceded by the "EPS of the Kingdom, | 
followed blyPHENICIUS - Guards 
and People. | 


Chokus. 


Each God, and ev'ry Goddeſs hear | 
Be preſent at our pray 'r: 
Behold th' important moment near 
That muſt our king declare. 


FIRST Chokus. 


Hear! Mars and Cupid, now deſcend; 
Your eyes unbind, your faulchion ſheathe. 


| Second CHoRuUs. 
Let Peace and Hymen here attend, 
With kindled torch, and olive wreath. 


FigsT 


8 DEMETRIUS. 


FIRST CHoRvus. 


Come, Jove, and cloſe beſide thee wait 


The ſubject Gods, with Chance and Fate. 


sxcovp Cnoxvs. 


; Benignant come to bleſs mankind, 
And leave thy angry bolts 2 


— 


Chnonus | 
| Each God, and ey ry Goddeſs hear ! 


Be preſent at our pray'r; 
Behold th' important moment near, 
That muſt our king declare. | 
[#Yhile this Chorus is ſung, CLeonfce, 
attended by PHENICIUS, aſcends the 
throne. 


| | OLIinTHUs. | 
O queen! all Syria with impatient zeal 
Wait, from your lips to hear their monarch. nam'd, 


At length reſolve each, by reſpectful filence, 
Would haſten on th' event. 


G 


Sit ten 0 Gods 
How cruel is this day! [ Afide.] | 
[ henicius, Olinthus and tbe re/t if the 
. Grandees take their places. 


: 4 


PHENICIUS. | 


| _CLEgoNnice. 


Syrians attend: you rais'd me to the throne ; 

Your love deſerves my thanks; and yet your gift 

Is clogg'd with hard conditions: midſt ſo many 
Equal in birth, and equal in deſert, 

Like me, who would not pauſe? In all my thoughts 

Doubtful, irreſolute, now this, now that, 

I chuſe, reject; a thouſand times an hour : 

I change my will. Behold I come to chuſe, 

"xe — 1 _ uncertain, unreſolvd. 


Puxxicrus. J 


Take then, O ads a longer time to fix 
Your undetermin'd mind. 


OrinTavs. | 
A longer time! 
Puxxicius. 


5 Be a not Syria means to preſs you 
With zeal importunate: we all confeſs 
How great muſt be your trial. 


. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
[ 


DEMETRIUS. 1g. 


What means ſhe now! {A/ide.] 


%% DEMETRIUS. 


OuimTaEs. 
Is the courſe 
Of three hog moons ſo little? Thus indeed 


May Cleonice ſtill proceed to mw, 
And never y=- reſolve, 


PHENICIUs, | 


Preſumptuous boy! 


Whence ſprings this inſolence? 


OLinTHUs. 


Tis zeal, 'tis juſtice, 
"Tis ſenſe of danger for my queen: ſhould Syria * 
This day be baffled in her hopes, I know not | 
To what extremes impatience may ariſe. 


PHENICIUS. 


They may repent their raſhneſs : thoſe who ſit 
Supreme on thrones can brook compulſion ill. 
Tho' length of years unnerve my body's ſtrength, 
It has not damp'd the vigour of niy foul: | 
No- theſe old veins ſhall pour forth all their blood 
To guard my * freedom i 


CLEONICE. 


. 0 Phenicius ! 


Fol bear to furniſh cauſe for new contention. 
What 


DEMETRIUS :- ae 


What now avails it to defer th' election, 
I ſtill hall be uncertain Hear me then, 
I now declare my choice 


PRRENICIVUsS. 


: Lou muſt not chuſe: 
1 time we ſhould diſcover all. * 


. 


5 35 What beings 
| W here with * * ? 


A 1 NE VIII. 
| CLEoONICE, Paznicivs, OLinTHUs, Mi- 


 THRANEs, GRAND EES, Gu AR ps, PEOPLE. 


M1THRANES. 


| This inſtant, 
In a ſmall bark, Alceſtes i is arriv'd, 


d cr Ro E. 
Ve Pow'rs! 
PRE NICIVs. 


: I breathe again. 


CLEONICE. 


DEMETRIUS. 


| Cuonice. IF 
Where is Alceſtes? | 


MrTHzANEs. 


He comes s from yonder port. | 
Cr ZONICE. | 
b Phenicius, go; 
And thou, Olinthus——O my flutt'ring heart! 
Meet and embrace your now returning friend. 
[ Riſes, the reft riſe at the ſame time. 
I had * * I was a en [Aſide.] 
 [ Reſumes her ſeat. 
[henicius and Mithranes go to meet Alceſtes, 


who is fren to approach the lore in 4 ſmall 
fer; he lands, and they embrace cu other. 


| Or ix rs. 
ban el! 1 Afide.] 


Crewe. | 


"Bow my love! 
And doſt thou throb, my heart, ts view the 


conqu'rer 
That binds thee i in his ch 


SCENE 
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nn 


CrLONIC EZ, PHENnicivs,. OLINTRHUSs, Mi- 
THRANES, ALCESTES from the port, GR AN- 
DEEs, GuaRDs, PEOPLE, l 


ALCESTES, 


At length has fate 
Giv n me the wiſh'd-for happinefs, my queen, 
To throw me at your feet: yes, Heav'n allows me 
Thus with theſe faithful lips to pay you here 

The tribute of my conftancy; moſt happy, 
If 'mid# the cares that ſtill ſurround a throne, 
You deign one royal look to grace my welcome. | 


_ Creonce. 


Whate er I am, or private, or a queen, 

Still ſhalt thou find the ſame in Cleonice. 
And art thou then Alceftes now return'd, 
So long N and ſo long bewail d? 


Prenicius. 
My 9 again revive. ¶ Afide. ] 
| er on ICE. 
5 But what diſaſter 
oy: thus withheld thee from us * 


OLinTHUS, 
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a .D EME TRIUS. 


Ouinrwvs, 
Patience, Heav 'n! 2 


\ 


| AtctsTEts. 


You know that my departure with your father— — 


. oxixrnue. 
Allies, we've hats told the fight, the form, 
The death of Alexander 
CLEoNICE. 
5 Let him 0 
Relate the reſt —Proceed... Alceſtes. 
. Or INT RHus. | 


O pain to ſuffer! [466] 
- Andie: f 


The courage of our troops began to ſink 
When Alexander fell: the adverſe bands 
Already leapꝰd triumphant on our ſhips, | 
And horrid ſlaughter rag'd amidſt the vanquiſh'd; 
Death ſtalk'd around in various ghaſtly forms; 
Some in the waves expir'd ; ſome breath'd their laſt 
Transfix'd with hoſtile darts; and oft 'twas doubtful 
If ſeas or. foes deſtroy'd them: I meanwhile, 
Preſerv'd amid the havock, hating life, | 
1 8 | Stood 


: ] 


Had then receiv'd. thee ? 


DEMETRIU s% ws. 
Stood on the veſſel's ſhatter d prow, expos d 


To many a thouſand ſhaft; there long I fought, 


Till my blood ſtreaming faſt from ev'ry wound, 
My ſenſes fail'd, and * from the height, 


| Into the ſeas I fell. 


| Cromer. 
My pitying heart! ¶ ais 
| Arexsrzs. | 


How ou I floated on the waves I knew not; 


But when again I rais'd my heavy eyes, 


They ſaw the ſhip no more; but I perceiv'd 
Myſelf upon a homely bed reclin'd, 
Beneath a ſimple roof : the walls around 


Were hung with nets; and cloſe beſide me ſtood, . 


With gentle looks, a hoary fiſherman, | 
Bent by the 8 of n 


| Cuxontcs, | 
But ſay, what land 


ALCESTES. bs 
Tas the land of Crete, 


A Cretan was a my hoſt: he found me caſt 


Half dead upon the ſhore, and with. compaſſion 
Convey'd me to his dwelling ; then with care 
Vor. II. L Reſtor'd 


6 DEMETRIUS. 
Reſtor'd me to my ſenſe, and to my wounds 
Apply'd the fov'reign balm of healing plants: 

With him I long remain'd; twas he provided 
The bark that brought me hither, | 
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PHE NIC Tus. 
Strange events! 
Ox ix THVUs. | 
[: At length the tale is done——'tis time 
i | - 2 CLEoNICE. 
ö | Olinthus, 
N — 8 td will chuſe my. huſband: 
Let all be ſeated and attend. 


[Phenicius, Olinthus and the reft of the 
Grandees take ibeir places, 
» ALCESTES. 

I come 

Moſt opportunely to the choice. 
[Alceſtes going to ſeat himſel fs is e 

Ey Olinthus. 
n | | 

What would'ſ thou do? 


Acer zs. 


DEMETRIUS 17 


ALCESTES. 
Obey the queen's command, 
| OtanTavs. | 


And ſhall it be? Shall Syria then behold. 
A low-born ſhepherd ſeated by Olinthus ? 


_ ALCESTES. 


Already Syria has enough diſtinguiſh'd 
Alceſtes from the ſhepherd; know, Alceſtes · 
Caſt off his former ſtate, when he reſign'd 
The ſhepherd's crook. to graſp the warrior's arms. 


„ 


But in thoſe veins ſtill runs a peaſant? s blood. 


„ 


No. in theſe veins far diff rent flows the ſtream; 
For when I ſhed my blood in your — 
I made it noble. 


OLIinTHUS. 


5 Which of all thy race 
Haſt thou to boaſt ? What now SY this bold- 


_ neſs? 
ALCESTES. 


My own right hand, my courage, and my ſword, 


1 DEMETRIU 5s, 
OLIinTHUS, 
Since then P 
 Prenicivs: 
| Be filent yet. 
OLinTHUs. 


Let us at leaſt 
Be told the glory of his anceſtors. 


| Puznicivs. 


| The glory of thy race with thee conel ades, 
But his _— with him. | 


Cromer, 


No more—By vi virtue 
Of my command Alceſtes is enobled. 


Orixruus. 


Vet in this place muſt none preſume to fit, 
But thoſe of higheſt rank, | 


CLEoNICE. 


. . Well then, Alcefies 
Shall fit as gen 'ral of the Syrian armies; 
Shall ſit as keeper of the royal ſignet : 


| Will this * Olinthus ? 
4 Alceſtes ſeats bimpef, 


— — IR er A — — — — 
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OLinTHus. 


Tis too much—{rifing; . 
Give next yourſelf away; elect him king; 
Fo or all muſt _ to what your n tends. 


Ppuxvieius. ä 


And dar'ſt thou raſhly anſwer thus thy ſoy . 
Hear me, O queen! to me commit the taſk 
To _ this preſumptuous. 


CLEONICE, DR 


To his merits, 
And inexperienc'd youth, I pardon all: 
But let him curb his ſpeech. 


PrgnIcgvs. 


Sit then, ad 8 
[Ze Olinthus. 


At leaſt i in ſilence to ſuppreſs thy temper; 
* ſt thou, Olinthus ? 
ori rhus. N 
Site will obey— [fit ts, 
I burn with rage. <[ Afide. 3 


Cron ier. 


15 Ane i my heart 14 
20 choice is fix d, but ere I ſpeak my 223 


ww DEMETRIUS 
This one condition grant: each preſent here 
Muſt ſwear allegiance to th' elected king, 
Whether a Syrian, or a ſtranger born, 

Of blood illuftrious, or of race obſcure. 


 OiinTHUS. 
Can 1 * this? [Afide.] 


| PubnicIvs. 


Whate'er he bY. O . 
I ſwear t'obey him. 


ci Ro NICE. 
Now, Oliathus, ſpeak. 
PHEnicius. 
W chou not anſwer? 


Orix Thus. 
Let me ſtill be ſilent. 


| Cizonice. 
Thou doſt perhaps refuſe it? 
OtinTavs. 


| I have cauſe; 
Nor I alone oppoſe the oath enjoin 'd; 
Others there areñ :?: 


CLieonice. 


DEMETRIUS ugt 


Crxoxicx. 


Tis well let thoſe ho ſeek 
On terms like theſe to reign, aſcend the throne : 
I will not bear controulment in dominion, _ 
I EKiſes from the throne ; all the rg riſe from 
their ſeats at the ſame time. 


PHENICIUS. 


Heed not, O queen ! the few that dare rebel; 
But ſee the faithful many that obey, 


CLEONICE, 


Phenicius, no —I never in my preſence 
Muſt bear ev'n from a few the voice of faction. 

[ deſcends fram the throne, 
Then let che gen 'ral council of the ſtate 
Determine for me: ſuffer me to chuſe 
Without the law's compulſion, or permit me 
To quit this throne, which at your own requeſt 
I firſt aſcended: in a private ftation 
I may, without a crime, on whom I pleaſe 
Beſtow my heart; and be indeed a queen. 


LA „ 
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2 DEMETRIUS, 


If on the throne I muſt obey, 
© "Reſume again the pageant ſway, 
For ſuch my ſoul diſdains: 
The prince whoſe pow'r to will is loft, 
Is but a titled ſlave at moſt, 
And but in fancy reigns. 


SCENE x. 


PHENICIUs, OrLinTHUs, ALCESTES. 


PHENICIUS, 


And muſt thy paſſions ever make me bluſh, 


Nor wilt thou from the converſe of the wiſe, 
Or their example, learn to rule thy conduct? 


Orixrkus. 1 


My father, wherefore are you thus atking | 
To me your ſon? The pow'r is yours to raiſe 
Olinthus to the throne, and you oppoſe him. 


PHENICIUS. 


Yes, Syria then would doubtleſs have a king 


With ev'ry virtue; turbulent and raſh, 
a) uſt and violent——— 


OL INT Hus. 
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 - OtinTyus. _ 
Your lov'd Alceſtes 


Would then behumble, gen'rous, mild and n 
Ah] who will teach me now the art to gain | 


A father's dear affection? 
„ 
—Would'ſt thou gain 


on my affection, imitate Alceſtes. 


The careful 1 when he ſpies 
A tender tree that kindly grows; 
His pains full gladly there applies, 
And all his culture there beſtows. - 
But with regret he turns aſide, 
Whene'er his nurſeling he perceives 
His former cares and toil deride, 
With fruitleſs PO aad _— leaves, | 


SCENE 


556 DEMETRIU 8, 


SCENE MAXI. 
| OzinTwus, ALCESTES. 
| OrinTHUus. 
My father bids me in Alceſtes' ſchool 
Learn to be virtuous—Come, begin to teach me : 
And Heav'n ſo frame my genius to receive 
Inſtruction, not to ſhame ſo great a maſter, 
| ALCESTEs. 


My lord, from you alone I can ſupport 
Such bitter taunts——the fon of youu FheniCine 
May — without rebuke. 


OLinTHus, 


I I was too bold 
To dally with my king : aces me, fir, 
If I offend the regal dignity. 


ALCESTES. 


F nd; Olinthus, for you put my patience 
'To too ſevere a trial ; you inſult me, 
And truſt too much in that reſpect I owe you. 


_— 


DEMETRIUS agg 


The ſeaman mocks the riſing breeze, 
When firſt it blows a gentle gale; 
But trembles, when the-wind he ſees, 

With dreadful rage the waves aflail. 
The pilgrim, with regardleſs view, 
Aloft a fleecy cloud eſpies; 
Till thence unlook'd for ſtorms e 
And thunders rattle thro' the ſkies. 


SCENE XI. 
Oinrenve alone. 


What man, unconſcious of Alceſtes' birth, 

And race obſcure, but by his proud demeanour 
Would deem him ſprung from Pelops or Alcides? 
Yet, ſpite of rank; with ſhame I own, Alceſtes 
Is ſtill a rival that Olinthus fears. | 


W hat now avails a noble name, 
The boaſted ftock from whence I came, 
If, midſt the various turns of fate, 
A ſhepherd-ſwain, of lowly ſtate, 
With me for Syria's throne contends ? 
Blind Fortune! I the gift deſpiſe, 
That in your changeful favour lies, 
" FW on your partial ſmile depends. 
SCENE 
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SCENE XII. 


An inner garden of the Royal Palace, © 


CLEoNICE, BARSENE. 


Is it becauſe I love him that the world 
Are all Alceſtes' foes? ' T”oppoſe me thus, 
But adds to my affetion. 


BAR sENE. 
Now perhaps 


The Council has decided in your favour, 
POOP then before the time— | 


'CLxonice. 


— 


Full well I know . 
The pow'r r of envy ; at this very inſtant _ 
Perhaps my empire's ended; yet, Barſene, 
Think not that malice &er can make me wretched ; 
In my Alceftes' heart I more than reign. 


» BARSENE. | 
O pangs of jealouſy! [ Aſids.] 5 


SCENE 


DEMETRIUS. 1357 
SCENE XIV. 
CLEONICE, BARSENE, PRENICIUS. 


| CLEONICE., 


” Phenicius, ſpeak, 
Ha yet the Council ſettled ? 


PuxNIITus. | 
All is done, 
CLEoOvice. 


The reſt I underſtand without thy W 
My reign is finiſh'd. 


PRENICIVs. 


Better judge, my queen, 
Of Syria and yourſelf: your faithful vaſſals 
Have more reſpect and love; the pow'r is yours 
To raiſe the man you pleaſe, to ſhare the throne. 
Whate'er may prove your choice, of high degree, 
Or race obſcure, all ſwear to yield obedience. 


= | 


CLEONICE, | 


And can it be? What! in a few ſhort moments, : 
80 e from what * were. 


i; __ PHENICIUS. 


Declare this meſſage: 


_ abr ETRTUS 


Pukxicivs. ; 


- Alas! you know not 
How dear your ſubjects prize you: all appear'd 
On this important day. With tranſport ſome 
Extoll'd your form, where goodneſs ſeem'd to dwell ; 
Your wiſdom ſome, and ſome your virtues prais'd : 
Some offer'd all their blood in your defence: 
And, midſt their mingled raptures of applauſe, 


O queen! how many eager tongues at once 


Pronounc'd the pleaſing name of Cleonice. 
_ BARSENE.. 
O my diſaſtrous love! [A ſide.] 
5 5 CLEoNICE. 


| Go-—to the Council 
tell them that my heart 


Is not inſenſible to ſuch high proofs 


Ol duteous zeal; that ſtill my care ſhall be 


The kingdom never may repent the truſt 
Plac'd in their queen; that Cleonice ever 
With gratitude ſhall own it. 


PHENICIVUs. 


In Alceſtes 


The rightful heir will now aſcend the throne. 
22 
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8 CE N E: XV. 
CI EON ICE, BARSENE. 
BARSEN E. 


Behold how fortune ſeconds all your wiſhes ; 
See your deſires accompliſh'd ; ev ry. ſorrow . 
Is now diſpers d. 


Cr EON ICE. 
O Heav'n! 
BARSENR. 


What means that figh? 
Is there a cauſe of grief ? This happy hour 
The man you love is yours; yet {till your eyes 
Are dimm'd with ſtreaming tears. 


cron. 


My dear Barſene, 
Alceſtes now is loſt! 


BARSENE. 
How loſt, my queen! 


„ 


Skall then my ſubjects be more  gen'rous found 
Than 


— DER. . 


Than J their queen? And would'ſt thou Cleonice 
Should by her partial fondneſs judge of merit, 
Without regarding that illuſtrious throng - 


Of nobles that ſurround her? Shall ſhe raiſe 


A ſhepherd to the throne to rule the world ? 
O] can I ev'n in thought lt muſt not bez 


Till now my glory urg'd me to ſubdue 


Th' oppoſing voice of faction; that repell'd, 
It now inſpires me to ſubdue myſelf. 


BAR SEN B. 
How will Alceſtes bear it? . 
CLEONICE.. 
If Alceſtes 


Still loves me as he ought, he'Il love my glory. 5 
O! he'll exult to find his Cleonice | 
Thus ſhine with native luſtre o'er her ſex, 
Above the vulgar herd of common lovers. 85 


BanezNz. 


1 FI your ir beſt reſolves will ſhrink * him. 


CLEONICE. 


Alas! my friend, I dare not meet the trial; 
I know not if my virtue could ſupport it; 
For Ol] my heart is fix'd too firmly his: 

If I would conquer, I no more muſt view 
That dear lov'd face, 15 


— 
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SCENE XVI. 


C1xonice, BansEnE, MITHRANES. 
. MITHRANES. 
Alceſtes ſeeks admittance 
Orroxiex. 
O Heav'n! Barſene! 
BARSENE. 
Now, confirm your ang. 
>, | 
Go——'tis no longer time [To Mithranes. 
MiTHRANES. - 


Alceſtes comes. 


EY CLEONICE. 
Be reſolute my ſoul, { Afide.] 


Vow Ih CCC 
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s C E N E XVII. 


| Cuxanicy, 1 ALCESTBS. 


Arcs Es. 


; LED And is it givin me 
Without a bluſh, before my beauteous queen 
To breathe my vows of conſtancy ; to tell her 
That abſent from her ſight I found no peace? 
To tell her that my thoughts were only hers, 
'That ſhe's my love, my glory, and my life. 


CLEONICE, 


Ah! _ not thus, 


BT Actors” 


— — f — . — 26 ads.” SORE; * 
* — 


Not fpeak | can then theſe fond, 
Theſe 1 true profeſſions of my heart's affetion, 
That once were wont to pleaſe, offend thee now? 
And is it thus, O Kfeav'n? I find again 
The ſame in Cleonice? Or am 
The ſame Alceſtes, that at length return ; 
1 do long expected, and fo long bewail'd ? 


 CLEoNice. 
O torture! [Aſide] © 


ALCESTES. 


1 
| 
| 
; 
: 
1 
i 
| 
j 
; 
| 


 SYuErntuvs Mhh 
| ALCESTES, 
Yes, I ſee, I ſee it now; 


A few ſhort moons of abſence have ſuffic'd 
To freeze the hopes of ten years faithful love, 


| CLEONICE. | 


Ah! [ would to Heav' DN — | 


ALCESTEs. 


What means that exclamation ? 
Tell me my crime; if ever I have wrong'd thee, 
Let fate reſume whate'er thy laviſh hand 
Has heap'd upon me: may thoſe beauteous eyes, 
Thoſe eyes that rule my heart, that guide my life, 
Still on Alceſtes dart their angry beams ! 
Look on me——ſpeak- 


j 


CLEONICE. 
| TI can endure no more 
Farewel ! —— RN 


SCENE XVII. 
BARSENE, ALCESTES. 


ALCESTES. 


Ye Pow'rs! what can this mean ? Her words 
Confus d, her frequent ſighs, her looks of ſorrow, 
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All make me tremble——tell me then, Barſene, 
From whence this new, this cruel change proceeds? 
From the dark workings of ſome ſecret foe? 
Or is it but her own inconſtancy, 

The ſtars' injuſtice, or Alceſtes? * 


Baxs NE. 


Euch from my ſoul 1 pity your diſtraction: 
Perchance ſome other beauty may be found 


To make Alceſtes happier. 


| ALCESTES. 


Firſt my life 
Shall reach its late period ſill I'll love her, 
Tho” 'tis decreed I muſt no more have peace; 
"Tis better far to ſuffer ev'ry torment | 
For Cleonice's ſake, than to receive 
From other th affection's tend reſt vows. 


Her charms, that kindled firſt my flame, 
The fewel ſtill ſupply: 

Thro' liſe my paſſion burns the ſame, 
With me alone ſhall die. | 

Should Love the faireſt maid incline 
To hear and foothe my pain : 

In vain to me her beauties ſhine, 

| Her pity ſoothes in vain. 


* 
7 „ 


s CEN E 
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ww SCENE XIX. 


| BARSENE alone, 


What would'ſt thou more, wy heart? Subjea thy- 
felf 
To be refus'd, contemn'd ! thy wag are fruitleſs 
To overcome Alcsſtes' conſtancy | _ 
Yet who can tell th'event? Long time and ſuff ring 
Perhaps may conquer——by repeated drops 
Th'obdurate rock is worn; and ſtubborn oaks 
Yield to the ſounding axe's frequent blows. 
But ſhould I be deceiv'd? O Heav'ns ! I fear 
The youth I doat on, conſtant to his purpoſe. 
Will more relentleſs prove than ſtones or trees! 


My ſoul her freedom ſeeks to gain, 
Would fain reſolve to break her chain, 
But this the flatt'rer Hope denies. 
Of all the paſſions in our breaſt, 
This firſt is born, an early gueſt, 

And is the laſt that dies. 


Yet, ah! to heal diſtemper'd minds 
How little Hope conſpires, 
But only conſtant fewel finds 


For credulous defires, E 
M 3 ACT 
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er un SCENE 1. 
1 


Arens OLIN T Hus. 


ALCESTES. 


And wherefore doſt thou now oppoſe my paſſge? | 
I haſte to the apartment of the queen. 


OLinTHUs., 


Thou muſt not enter there, the queen forbids thee: 
Olinthus ſays it. 


ALCESTES. 
Here at leaſt I'll wait 
Till I'm again permitted to behold her. 
0 


My word may ſure ſuffce: thou muſt not. now 
Attempt t'appear in Cleonice's preſence :. 

She has forbidden thee to be admitted, _ 

Nor e'er will ſee thee more—Yet doſt thou hear me? 


ALCESTES. 


See me no more O Heav'n! 
| - Orixrhus. 


DEMETRIUS: 107 


OLinTHUs. 


1 I ſee Alceſtes 
Thou'rt ſtruck at this command. | 


ALCESTES, 


Olinthus, no; 
Forgive me, but I cannot yet believe thee; 
To me my queen can ne'er be ſo unjuſt; 
O] wherefore ſhould ſhe doom to ſuch affliction 
The man whoſe faith to her has proy'd unſhaken ? 
Olinthus, either thou'rt deceiv'd thyſelff,, 
Or me thou would'ſt deceive. 8 


OLinTavs, 
hy And dart thou then 
Still doubt my truth? | 
- | ALCESTES. _ 
| If I have dar'd too far, 
I ſhall know all from her. [going. 


/ | . 
OLINTHUS. 


Vet ſtay. 
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SCENE x. 
Al cEST ES, Ol Ix TRHUs, MITHRANES. 
MITHRANES. 


Alceſtes, 
_ whicher would'ſt thou go? | 


ALCESTES. 
12 Detain me not; 
J fly to Cleonice.. 
| MITHRANES, 


O! my friend, 
Thou art deny'd admittance to her bebt. 


| ALcgsTEs. 


Is it then true that Im forbid 


M1THRANES. 


Too true. 


ALCESTES, 


mM or pity's fake, Mithranes, plead my cauſe; _ 
Return, and tell her that this cruel ſtroke 
Is more than all my firmneſs can ſupport: 


'Tell her ſome envious — has wrong'd my fame, 
That 
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That {till I'm true, that ſhould ſhe think me guilty, 
I at her feet can clear my ſully'd honour. 


MiTHRANES. 


I dare not now obey you; for the queen 
Has giv'n us charge to ſpeak of you no more, 
And makes it criminal to name Alceſtes. 


| ALCESTES. 
But fay the cauſe. 
| MiTHRANES. 
From me ſhe keeps it ſecret. 
ALCESTES. 


Alas! I am betray'd; ſome impious wretch 

Belies me to her: but'whoe'er thou art 
Tremble, thou. traitor; think not thou ſhalt long 
Be hid from my reſentment: in the temple 

I'll pierce thy heart, nor ſhall the ſacred altar 
Preſerve thee from my rage. 


OIINT Hus. 

: Theſe threats, Alceſtes, 
Are ſpent in vain, 
ALCESTES, 


O Heav'n forgive, my friends, 
The 
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70 DEMETRIUS. 


The tranſport of a mind diſturb'd: my ſtate 
Deſerves compaſſion, and I aſk it of you. 
O] ſpeak in my behalf: at leaſt with pity 
Reflect that, midſt his many griefs, Alceſtes 
Is now reduc'd to place his truſt in you. 


* there a man whoſe favage heart 
No ſenſe of ſoft compaſſion proves, 
Fe or one, tho' guiltleſs, doom'd to part 
For ever from the fair he loves? 
Tho' cruel ſtars my death decree, 
Yet nothing from my ſoul can tear 
Her image which I ever ſee, 
Which ever in my breaſt I bear. 


SCENE III. 


OrinTHus, MiTHRANES. .. 


OLINTHVUS. | 


At lack tis done the ruin of Alceſtes 
Secures to me the empire — Yes, Mithranes, 
Already hope anticipates my joy. 


 MiTHRANES. 


The wiſe rely not eaſily on hope. 
A happineſs, in conkd ence expected, 
When 


'  FENETRIUS. 6 


When *tis withheld, aMlicts us like a loſs : 
Thou art deceiv'd if thus thou hop'ſt content. 
It were a happineſs indeed to reign, 

If headſtrong paſſions would reſpect the throne, 
If nothing more remain'd for him to wiſh, 
Who once had worn the veſt of royalty. 
ut one deſire extinct, another ſprings, 

The object chang'd it loſes not its ſtrength : 
If now thou find'ſt not peace within thyſelf, 
Learn thou wilt ſtill be — in the ſtate 
Of wiſh'd-for empire. 


OrixT Rus. 


'Think'f thou not the 2 
Is mighty, to command ? 


. 


The good we ſeek 
By cuſtom grows familiar; ev ry joy 
Is more in expectation than poſſeſſion. 
Thou canſt not tell the burthen of a crown, 
Nor what it coſts t'attain the arts of ſway. 
OLiNTHUsS. 


By reigning, tis we learn to rule. 
; M1THRANES. 


: | *Tis true: 
But he, who learns by ruling, oft muſt err, 
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172  DENTTREUS 
And ev'ry little error in a king, 
Is criminal eſteem d. 
OLINTHUS. | 

| Of this, Mithranes, 
I cannot ſpeak, for taught alone to wield 
The ſword and ſpear, tis not for me to fathom 
The. paſſions of mankind ; ſuch deep reſearches 


Demand maturer years, and frequent converſe 
In Egypt” s temples, or th' Athenian porch. 


 MiTHRANES. 


There needs wa ſure the wiſdom taught at Athens 

Or Egypt, to preſerve our faith unbroken ? 

Haſt thou not lov'd Barſene till this hour? 
OLINTHUS. 


And {till I love her. | | 
TOP, * 
MITHRANES. mo 


Canſt thou, loving her, 
Deſire a throne that certain makes her loſs. 


OLm Tag 


And wilt thou, with a kingdom gain'd, compare | 
The loſing of a heart? 


MITEHRAN Es. 
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MITHRANES. 


By proofs like theſe 
Fidelity is known. 


OLINTHUS. 


In love, Mithranes, 
What faith is to be found? Thro' ev'ry part 
'Tis vaunted oft, but little tis preſerv'd. 


See the boaſted truth of lovers 
L.ike th' Arabian bird renown'd, 
Vouch'd by all, but none diſcovers 

Where the wonder may be found. 
Canſt thou tell what climes conceal him, 
Where he dies and lives again? 
| When to me thou ſhalt reveal him, 
Then my love ſhall fix'd remain. 


* 


SCENE IV. 
MirkxAnzs alone. 


The lighteſt breath of Fortune's doubtful gale 
Can elevate his thoughtleſs youth: already 
Olinthus ſeems to graſp the regal ſcepter; 

| Already ſees himſelf on Syria's throne 


How weak is man when paſſion blinds the ſoul ! 
— SCENE A 
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Mir RHRANESs, CLEONICE. 
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CLEONICE. 


3 tt"; 


EY 


Who waits there? 4 would write. 
© [Speaks to a page, as entering. 
| Depart, Mithranes. 
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I ſhall obey you. [going. 
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CLEONICE. | 


* — 2 r 
5 — — Hg 


Hear me——Has Alceſtes 
| Again enquir 'd of me? 
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Mir n 


He has, O queen! 
No other care— but ftill th' unhappy youth 
Cr ROI E. 
Depart—enough— 
ſay? 


yet hear, what could he 


MI THRANES. 


89. 
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1 3 ANES. 


He vows that ſtill he's true to love, 
That treach'rous arts your boſom move, 
That ne'er your heart could cruel prove, 
Where goodneſs once was wont to reſt, 5 
He dies to ſee your anger paſt, 
Before your feet to breathe his laſt, 
The victim of his love diſtreſt. 


SCENE vil. 
CLronice, Baxsenes. 


BARSENE. 


All is deep my queen: here 3 in this paper 


| You to Alceſtes may reveal your purpoſe. 


CLEONICE, 


: And ſhall I not in this be moſt inhuman 5 


To him and to myſelf? Vet would J fain 


Subdue my heart, would fain eſtrange him from me: 
For this the realm expects, my glory prompts, 


Heav'n wills, and Cleonice muſt obey. 
But from my lips at leaſt he may be told it; 


Tis tyranny by letter to convey 
Such cruel tidings to him- 


No, my friend, 
| What 
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Of all I hold moſt dear? 


25 DEMETRIUS. 


What other conſolation can remain 
For two unhappy lovers, doom'd to part, 


Than to complain at leaſt with mutual Wan 


To dwell on all their former tenderneſs, -, 
And mourn together in their laſt adiou't X 


BARSENE. 


A 


| Is this a coflſolation then: O no, 


A wiſh to ſee Alceſtes has betray'd you; 
Truſt not yourſelf again to ſuch a trial: 
Reſiſting once you have enough perform'd, 
You loſe the fruit of your firſt victory 


Should you attempt a ſecond——well I know 


One interview would weaken your reſolves, 


And ſtronger make the foe; compleat, my queen, 


The gen'rous work; in you your ſubjects hope; 
Reflect that on your conſtancy to bear 
This cruel ſtroke, that fills your ſoul with anguiſh, 


Muſt now depend your glory. 
. CLEONICE. 


Tyrant glory! 
And muſt I die to keep my fame unſully'd ? 
Or, while I live, for ever mourn the loſs 
Inhuman duty 


Thou halt be ſatisfy'd——yes, I will write. 


BARSENE. 


1, 
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BARSENE. 


My fate begins to ſmile; I ſtill have hopes 


Alceſtes may be mine. [Afide.] 


CLEONICE. 
cc Belov'd Alceſtes,” — 
[writing. 
BARSENE. 


Ves, I may boaſt of happineſs indeed, 
If *midſt th' emotions of her troubled mind, 


For ſome few moments glory keeps her ſeat. ¶ Aſide.] 


CLEONICE. 


Our fate permits us not to live in peace. | 


 [writing.” 


BARSENE. 


My hopes increaſe O Heav'n! ſhe now withdraws 


Her trembling hand, and leans her penſive cheek : 
Alas! her firſt affections are return'd! [ Afide.] 


Cr EON ICE. 
My poor undone Alceſtes! [ ſeats, then writes again. 
BARSENE., | 


| How I tremble 
Volt. 1k : N Let 
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x DEMETRIUS. 


| Leſt ſhe repent: and were I Cleonice 


I per a how my heart could bear the conflict. 
ae. 


CLEON ICE. 


* Still live, my beſt belov'd, but not for me.” 
'Tis done, Barſene. 


13 


we have reach'd the port. ¶ A/ide.] 


I.. juſtly Heav'n has deftin'd for the throne 


A mind like yours exalted. 


CLEONICE. 


| Take this paper: 
The care be thine [about to give her the paper. 


SCENE VI. 


CLirtonice; BARSENE, PHENIC1US. 
PRHENICIVUs. 
Fave pity, gracious ee 4 
' Crxonrcn. | 


For whom doſt thou implore it? 


. PyeNtICIUS. 


le.] 


DEMETRIUS. 


| PRHENICIUs. 
g | Fo0or Alceſtes, 
But now I met him pale, and ſcarce alive, 
Half frantic with his grief : the harſh decree 
That dooms him never to behold you more, 
Is ſuch a ſtroke as ſtabs him to the heart: 
By turns he ſighs, he raves, he prays, he threatens, 
But *midſt his rage and grief remembers you, 
And you alone; each moment he repeats 
Your much lov'd name, that ev'n obdurate rocks 
Might pity his diſtreſs. 


CLEONICE. 


VUnjuſt Phenicius, 
From thee my ſtagg'ring virtue hop'd to find 
A kind ſupport, but ne'er from thee expected 
A motive to betray it. Why, ah! why 
Doſt thou return, with barb'rous cruelty, 
To ſearch Ws wound ftill bleeding i in my breaſt ? 


ere. 


Forgive the warmth of fond paternal love, 
That prompts me thus: Alceſtes is my ſon, 

Son of my choice, ſon of my deareſt cares! 
The happy plant which I have foſter'd long, 
That flouriſh'd in the beams of princely favour, 
Beneath your royal eye; the kingdom's hope; | 
The hope and ſtay of my declining age! 


10 DEMETRIUS, 


BARSENE. 
O ill-tim'd zeal! [ 4fide.] 
Puxxierus. 5 1 


And muſt I now behold 
My. expectations in a moment blaſted ? 
Ah queen, I cannot boaſt ſuch ſtrength in . 
As will enable me a ſingle day 
T' outlive this fatal ſhock. . 


CLEONICE. 


| What can I Fe ? 
What would Alceſtes? Say, what conſolation 
Does he from me n to eaſe his ſuff W 


— — — — 2 
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| i PuxNicius. 

| | To view you once again and die. 

| i CrRoxICE. 5 

il | y O Heav'nl 
j PHentcivs. 


Faireſt of queens, I ſee your heart is mov'd; 
Have pity on Alceſtes, on Phenicius; 
Think on theſe ſilver hairs, theſe years of ſervice, 

My well-try'd faith ſure merits ſome indulgence. 


CLEONICE. 


* 
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CLEONICE, | 


Who longer could reſiſt Go, bid him enter. 
[Tears the paper, and riſes. 


BARSENE, 


Behold my kindling hopes again extinguiſh'd. . 
4 Au. 
PHENICIUsS. 


It is enough let her but ſee Alceſtes, | 
Alceſtes will o'ercome. ¶ Going, meets Olinthus, 


SCEN E VIIL 


| CLeonice, BARSENE, Farbe OLx» 
THUS. 


Ol INT Rus. 


| My queen, my father, 
Alceſtes is no longer i in Seleucia 
By my device e he s departed. 


| crx oN ICE. 
| What uy { thou? 

| ers. 
Wherefore? 


182 DEMETRIUS. 


OL INTHUS. 
/ With ungovern'd warmth 
laptrnnate he ſought once more to ſee you; 


Hence, in your name, I gave him ſtrict command 
Inſtant to 28 the realm. 


4 
» 


 CLEONICE. 

— And when from me 

Didſt thou receive ſuch orders ?! ———Guards ! 
 OHeavn! Is uards enter. 

Haſte, be Alceſtes found and brought before us. 

[Guards go out. 

8 PHENICIUS, 

Unhappy me 

CLEONICE. 


But ſhould their nch be vain, | 
Tremble, raſh youth, tis thou ſhalt pay t the forfeit 
Of thy * Nh 


. OttxTarvs. 
I but hop'd to ſerye you, 


Removing thus a dangerous obſtacle, 
That might obſtruct your glory. 


„ 


CLEON ICE. 


DEMETRIUS gg 


CLixonice, 1 
ERTIES: OT 
The guardian of my glory? Could I ever 
Have but foreſeen, Phenicius, this misfortune { 
Sure all the world conſpire againſt my peace 


In ſorrow's lap my infant years 
Were from the hapleſs cradle bred; 
And Fortune ſtill averſe appears 
In ſorrow ſtill my days are led. 

While Love each vain reſolve deſtroys; 
No longer fix'd my thoughts remain; 
Yet Love, alas! no peace enjoys, 

Nor finds the bliſs he ſeeks to gain. 


SCENE IX. 
Banonnn, Paznicivs, OL1iNTHUS. 


OlINTRHUs. 


Tell me, my lord, when have you known a. mind 
 Changeful like Cleonice's? At one inſtant 

She loves, and hates; now aſks to ſee Alceſtes, 

And now forbids his preſence ; while on others 

She lays the blame of her {till wav'ring purpoſe. 
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mz DEMETRIUS. 
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PHENICIUS. 


Ra boy! and doſt thou thus reſpect thy ſov'reign ? 
At leaſt for once be taught to curb thy ſpeech. 


O11 deſpair t amend him hh . 7 
; e Mt: Rip ning days 


Will . maturer e i as yet Olinthus 
Is but in life s firſt ſpring. | 


phEwicrus. 


1 too, Barſene, | 


once; 
Then, happy age! twas not with ſuch contempt 
Youth heard the wholeſome counſels of the wiſe, 
But now the world WW ge and growing old 
Degen rates from its virtue, . 


SCENE 


, op 


Have known the ſpring of life: theſe locks that now 
Are thinn'd and white with time, were © beauteous | 


DEMETRIUS. 183 


$CRENE x. 
BARSEN E, OL INT Rus. 
Orixrnus. 
To content 


Th' auſterity of age, we muſt begin 
To act the hero from our infant years; 


But, ah! Barſene, diff rent is the plan 
Of ſprightly youth: ſay, does Olinthus gil 
| — in thy ran | 


"ans. 
Alas! my lord 


= Why would you mock me thus? Since long ere this 
Mine have been ſhaken off for nobler chains? 
And to her * pleas'd Barſene yields. | 


I know in * thou feek'ſt x my love: 
Know too, but few the tears I ſhed; 
But little grief my ſoul can move, 
To find a faithleſs lover fled. 
Another now my heart inſpires ; 
To him my fond affections turn: 
And i in my breaſt the pleaſing fires 
Sal 228 and — for ever burn. 


SCENE 


SCENE XI, 
Or TRS ale. +, 


Barſene's ſcorn, and Cleonice's anger, 
Alceſtes' fortune, and the harſh rebukes 

Of à ſtern father might have damp'd the fire 
In ev'ry common mind: but tis not theſe 
Can terriſy Olinthus. Great attempts 
Demaad an equal courage: noble ſpirits 
Start not at perils, nor refuſe fatigues: 
And fav'ring fortune oft befriends the bold, 


He ne'er with vent'rous veſſel braves 
The ſea, when loud the tempeſt raves, 
Who, pale with fear, the diſtant waves 
In ſaſety from the land ſurveys, _ 
He ne' er attempts to mix in fight, 
Who trembles at the glitt ring light 
bats armour, and the faulchion's blaze, 


SCENE 


— n ik i 57 TS BOS OA i YC —9—çꝙ¶ Bd Apa ct ns _ 
* ty, ot. 4 — — 4 _ 


1 
FR. 

+ 4 

4 

1 

7 3% 

1 

1 

16 

| 

j 

: 

: 

, 

l 

1 

x 

3 

7 

1 

F 


SCENE XI. 
| 4 rom with ſeats 
Cx RONCR aloe. 


Now, ch now, thy trial comes: 

To ſee thy lov'd Alceſtes once again, „ 
And ſee him for the laſt ! and haſt thou courage 
To ſpeak thyſelf the fatal ſentence to him? 

To bid him leave thee, drive thee from his — 
Far better had r 


SCENE XIII. 
CLeoNnitce, MiTHRANES. 


| MiTHRANES. 


My gracious queen, Alceſtes is at hand, 
After ſuch pangs reſtor d again to life, 
He waits once more impatient to behold you. 


' Cuxonrce. 
How my heart throbs ! [ Aſede.] 
1 MITHRANES. 


Phenicius ſaw and chear'd him, 
T old him the poWw'r r he ſtill had in > breaſt, 
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Wt:  DEMETREUS: 


At this recov'ring, like a tender flow'r 


Surcharg'd with; dew, that riſes to the ſun, 
He clear'd his brow, again the colour fluſh'd 


His glowing cheek, and ev'ry look was chang'd; 


While fill'd with hope and unexpected joy, 
Love mix'd with tranſport brighten'd in his face, 
6 | CLxonice. 
And muſt I loſe 1 then? LAſde.] 
Depart, Mithranes, 
Bid him approach, 1 WA expect his CADE 


"Rr Las 


O fortunate Alceſtes| 


SCENE. XIV. 
CLEONICE alone. 


Where, ah! where 
Are now my boaſted. thoughts of fame and empire? 
Ah! what has driv'n you hence? To guard my ſoul - 
In this dire trial, this approaching conflict, 
I feek you in my breaſt but cannot find you; 
This is the dreadful moment Can I place 


My hopes in you, when at the name alone 


Of him I love, you thus at once forſake me? 


. O Heay' n return: aſſemble all, 
2 


* 
r 


DEMETRIUS ut 
Confirm my weak reſolves, and teach my heart 
To bear unmoy'd the laſt aſſaults of love. 


8 0 E N E XV. 
CLEONICE, ALCESTES., 


ALCESTES. 


O queen ador'd! no longer I'll believe 

That grief deſtroys us: tis deception all, 

To fay afflition's iron hand cuts ſhort 

The ling'ring hapleſs hours of painful life. 

O] were it true, Alceſtes had not liv'd: 

But if my woes have purchas'd this reward, 

This wiſh'd-for meeting, happy are my ſuff rings; 
Whate'er I've felt is amply now repaid. 


CLEonice. 
| Heart-breaking tenderneſs! [4 de. 15 
Vp . Aenne. 


If thou art ill 
To me the ſame as I am ftill to thee, 
If it indeed be true that I may yet 
Hope ev'ry thing from Cleonice's goodneſs, 
O! tell me now by what unknown offence 
Have I deſery'd fuch rigour from my queen? 
"7: 206 rene 


%/ DEMETRIUS. 


Cr ROI CE. 
Thou ſhalt know all, Alceſtes; 3 fit, and hear me. 
| | _ 
ALCETRS5. | 
I ſhall obey my foy' "reign. [ ts. 
' Cixontes, 
| Chilling fear 
Benumbs my heart. [Afide.J Y 
ALCESTES. | 
I feel my hopes revive. [Afde.] 
CLEONICE. | 


Abe Joſt thou love indeed thy queen? 
Or art thou but enamour'd of her rank, 
Her regal fortune, and illuſtrious race? 


, ALCESTES. 


And can you think ſuch motives urge Alceſtes ? 
Or, by your doubts, would you reproach my birth, 
My low paternal cottage? *Midſt the woods 
That gave me life, that nurs'd my early years, 
I left ſuch abject thoughts; or rather fay 
I never knew them——No-——In Cleonice 
I love the charms, ſubjected not to change 

| Rs | 7 5 Of 


DEMETRIUS. 92 


Of fortune or of age, her noble mind 
That in its native virtues bright, reflects 


More ſplendor on the crown and regal ſcepter, 


Than royal dignity on her beftows. 


CLEONICE., 


May I not then from ſuch a gen'rous lover 
Expect ſome glorious proof of fortitude? 


ALcesTEs. 
Speak your command, Alceſtes ſhall obey. 


CLEONICE. 


' You promiſe much. 


- ALCESTES. 


And T'll perform it all. 


Each danger muſt be light, when prov'd fo thee: 


Securely will I dare the tempeſt's rage; 
Or if thou bidſt me go, expoſe my boſom 
Unarm'd, defenceleſs, to th' embattled foes. 


CLEONICE. 
I afk much more, Alceftes——thou muſt leave me. 


ALCEST Es. 


nag thee 0 Hear! n!—what is it thou haſt 


fad? | 
I - ess 


192 DEMETRIUS, 


cri. 


Yes, thou muſt leave me, muſt for ever leave me, 
And live without me in ſome diſtant clime, "0 


1 


Arexerze. 


: But who bree. this eruel doom? 


-Ctromres, 


i 


„ honour, 
5 The genius of my ſubjects, juſtice, duty; 
That virtue you admire in Cleonice, 

Which gives more brightneſs to the diadem, 
Than royal dignity on her beſtows. | 
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ALCESTES. 


And can you then, with conſtancy unmoy'd, 
Command me to forſake you? 5 
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| Curontee. . 
Ah ] thou 3 not 


— 4 


B ů — —— —⁰ b — —— — 


ALCESTES, 


P've known enough; I ſee thou lov'ſt me not. [riſes. 

[ Ahppeaſe thy glory, ſatisfy thy vaſlals, 

1 And carry to the throne the ſtain of falſehood; 
While wand' ring thro? the world I bear in mind 

i The deep remembrance of thy faith betray'd; 

| I If grief permit Alceſtes to ſurvive. [going. 


1 
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DEMETRIUS gg 


Cirzonice, 


Leave me not yet. | 


ALCESTES. | 


11 too much teſpect 
Great Cleonice s rank : a baſe-born ſhepherd, 
By ſtaying longer hers, will but debaſe 
Your royal N. Path | 


Cunonter. | _ | 
| "Thou dof deride we, ; 


Vngrateful man! 


Arckerzs. 


And am I then ungrateful? in 
Have I forſaken thee, and ſacriſic l 


My faith, my promiſes, my oaths, my love, 
To * and ſtate?— Inhuman, perjur d woman 


Crzoxtex. 


Ves, from thy lips I will endure it all : 
If thou haſt more to utter, give it vent; 


But when thou'rt weary of OY me, 
Let Cleonice i in her turn y 


AlcksrEs. 


What canſt thou ſay, * for defence? 


| Vox. 1 O0 Doſt 
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19% DEMETRIUS; 
Doſt thou then hope to varniſh o'er the guile 
Of — black as thine? 
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Cr Ro. 


| O yet, Alceſtes, 
Forbear to judge too raſh] y—ſit and hear me. 


b Alczsrzs. | 


Heav' ns! [1 in n her pow * hew much ſhe Rill a J 
I[Alide, th again. 
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| C LEONICE, 
4 | | Alceſtes, if thou wilt but recollect 

ſ | | | "That ten revolving years thou haſt been Rill 
i N j | The deareſt object of my conftant wiſhes, 
| | ; I hou wilt believe what anguiſh I muſt feel 
|| In parting from thee now: but Cleonice, 
1 | Before the world conſtrain'd to chuſe a king, 

| No longer can conſult her ſecret heart, 


— 2 
— — — — 


But, ſuch her rigid fate, muſt ſacrifice 
Each fond affection to her tyrant slory, 
And to the * of others. 


Wi Es — 
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ALCEsTEs. 


Did not chm 3 
The council make thee e miſtreſs of * choice? 


| 1 b 
E r 


— nyt en neg fete umn 


—— ͤ—ͤ—— 


—— — 
I 


4+ 

1 

7 
i fk 

U 

| 

- 

. 5 

1 

| 

j 

5 

oy | 
= : 
' ; 

4 N 
1 ; 
i. IT : 

N 


es! 
. 


DBMETAIUS. 16g 


. 


1 | 


They aid, and I might now abuſe my pow'e 
And raiſe thee to the throne: but chnſt thou think 
So many peers, unjuſtly thus excluded, 

Would tamely bear the wrong! Inſidious plets, 
And open inſults, with eternal diſcord, 

Would ſhake the realm, diftra thyſelf and me: 
The weakneſs of my ſex; thy youth, thy birth 
Would furniſh arms for calumny: our names 


Thro' Aſia, in a thouſand thenths, would. prove 


Foul matter for der iſion: no, Alceſtes, 


Let envy want its food, and let our yirtue 


Example be to others: let the world 
Behold and wonder at our fortitude : 
While pity's eye ſhall drop a tender tear 
To ſee the fate of two unhappy lovers, 
Who thus for glory break the pleaſing ties 


Of love ſo J by length of years confirin'd, 


 AtcasTEs. | 
Why was I, cruel Gods! a ſhepherd born 
| Czovies. 


G0 let us yield to fate far, far from me 
Live and be happy moderate thy ſorrows, 
Thou ſhalt have little cauſe, my dear Alceſtes, 

To grieve that I remain unfaithful to thee; 

| 92 0 — 


* ———— — —— . 
— * * — * a 


* N — 


"| 


{ 
} 
7 
179 
; j 
0 1 8] \ 
* 
V 5 * 
# i 
2 Þ 
: I 
$, 
Li 
Ft 
* 
2 
85 - 
7 "Ss 
F 7 
» 5 
+ . 
26 ©Þ 
Is , 
"$48 
4 þ 
4 o þ 1 
* J . 0 
T\ © 4 
14 
1 i 5 
1 
N. 
+ 5 
by Ll 
F. 
4, 3? 
\ of 
14 
4 . * 
if ; 
+31 1 
= " 
J ; 
4 
„ BE 
'. 7 
. " 
7 oy 
i, Ys 
: D 
N. 
142 
3 
I 2 
N 
14 
7 
43 
249 
i RF 
4 | 84 
117 
1 
3 4 
N. 
109 
iS 
* 
K! g 
141 ; 
. 
4. 
ſ > 
l 
| : 
- „ 
1 
| | 
xz t 
1 N 
1 * 
17 þ 
f 
4 5 
* 4 
7 . 
- 
* 


96 DEMETRIUS, 


| No—-from this moment I begin to die: 


Theſe tears perhaps the laſt I ſhed—— farewell 
No longer call me perjur'd and inhuman. | 


4 


 ALCSSTES. 


O Heav'n [forgive me, thou exalted fair one, 


. [ #neels. 
Live Kill, my queen, . thy fame unlully'd ; 
T bluſh to own my:ifolly——yes, I'm happy 
If from ſo dear a teacher I can learn 
Such conſtancy and virtue. 


CLEONICE., 


5 Riſe, nnd leave me, 
If it indeed be true thou lov'ſt my virtue. 


ALCESTES. 


| Here, on this hand that muſt no more be mine, 
At leaſt permit my trembling lips to ſeal 


One parting kiſs, ere yet I go 


Bor E. 
Adieu! 


*. . Mente 


DEMETRIUS W/ 


ALCESTES. 


I cannot curb the tear that falls, 
While on my tongue the farewel dies; 
| Yet tis not grief alone that calls 
| Theſe trickling waters from my eyes. 
Repentance, wonder, hope, and love, 
Th' emotion, which I feel, impart ; 
At once a thouſand thoughts I prove, 
That crowd tumultuous to my heart. 


SCENE XVI. 
2 CLEONICE alone. 


At length ambitious views be ſatisfy'd : 

See me forſaken, ſee me now depriv'd 

Of all Il priz'd! what unpropitious pow'r 
Implanted in mankind this thirſt of honour! 
What to the world avails this tyrant glory, 

If purchas'd with ſuch pain! if we to live 

For that, muſt die to ev'ry bliſs beſides ? 


T3. SCENE 


« 333 > + Abe 
x N 
1 ey 4 . = Saw — EY 0 hr! 
CE ee roy — — 2 5 — — 1 37 8 - — 5 8 Z 
— SET NS k % * - ho - d ELLE — UE . * eee . E Fonts Hh + 
— BSE - a = tom hn Wes ͤ— _ 2 err 2 . —_ tn 0907 ns $o— inn ox — — 8 
. Es . IS I ut 2 N — — 
: - A p TY x oo IE LL as Ae £2 + nos, — 1 — : = 
5 or = ee . . p = 8 5 ” — " — . . = 
© PNG as TEL ADS —— — W * — er 5” F r bo 5 * 


* 2 . s 4 RR. — 
— — — HE OR 5 4 — — — — 4 PINT II 3 — br th 2 — 
2 fo 7-267 = Ya < — — 2 — —ͤ - - 


— * CE 11 
————— ů ve ITT TONNE 11 


o COA rs Nos ty 
— — PP —_ we. 2 92 
— >. 2 * —— CR DES _— 
pts — 2 LY - - 


— — 
_— — 


— 


— — 7 —— ——Uäö — — econ 
Ml % L. 


— — —— m4 — 
- . 2 ——— 2 NN mnt 
— 


— Genin ao SOIT” 07. UB GE «G4 gs 
: : 2 ele er — — — 


1 DEMETRIUS 


s 
Ci.nomes, HARSENE, pusxlelvs. 


Bae kus. 


Is it then true, my queen, that you have gain'd 
80 great a triumph oer your fond affection, 
Evw'n in the preſence af the man you love? 


PHENICIUS, 


And is it true that Cleonice proves 


So barb'rous to herſelf and to Alceſtes? 
Cieonice, 
*Tis all too true. 
| Par NICIUS, 


1 thought ſuch . 
Ne er harbour'd i in your breaſt, 


BaxskNE. 
I hop'd no leſs 


From conſtancy like yours. 


PHENICIUS. 


Th inhuman deed 


All will deteſt who feel a touch of pity. 
 BARGENE, 


D EMETI11US 


BARSENE. 


Each gen' rous mind that owns the force. of virtue, 
Muſt praiſe-the glorious action. ; 


PHENICIUS. | 
: Buy your rigour 

What have you loſt! Ee 
| | BansENE. 

What laſting honour won ! 
Puznicivs. 
7 Ah! yet revoke—— 

| BARsENE. 
F Still perfevere—— 

: CLronten. 


| | O Heav'n! | 
Be ſilent; ; wherefore would you thus diſtreſs me? 
What would you more ? 


PHENICIUS. 


| I would, while yet *tis time, 
Free you 125 this del uſton. 2 0 


04 2 BaxsENE. 


200 D ris * RIUS. 


BARSENE. 
| 15 I would Al 
Preſerve the triumph of your conſtancy. 
Cr RON. 


Meanwhile you kill me both, my mind alike 


Deteſis its ſuff rings, and deteſts the cure; 


Who ſeeks to aid me, haſtens on my death. 


Tho' fann'd by gentle breath of air, 
The torch, when ready to expire, 
Demands a more than wonted care 
Jo keep alive its dying fire. 
If now your pity would beſtow 
Some eaſe to my afflicted heart; 
Why will you add new force to woe, 
And but increaſe my ſecret ſmart? 


SCENE XVIII. 
PRHENICIus, BARSENS, 


Prznicivs. 


| I cannot tell, Barſene, what to think - 
Of this exceſs of zeal: thy watchful care. 
To guard her glory carries thee too far, 


* 


* 


DEEMETRITUS 201 
It cannot be that maxims ſo ſevere 
Inſpire thy gentle.ſex; thou doſt conceal 
Some private'int'reſt in thy breaſt, beneath 
Theſe ſpecious ſhews of honour—Thou art ſilent— 
A bluſh o'erſpreads thy cheek—ſpeak—can it be? 
Art thou the rival then of Cleonice ? | 
Ev'n now I ſaw thee on Alceſtes turn 
Thy looks by ſtealth, nor did thy ſighs eſcape me. 
But no, thou canſt not thus ungrateful prove | 
Thy ſov'reign then with juſtice might reproach thee. 


BARSENE. 


mM it my fault, Phenicius, if I love? 


From love's Jominion would be found 
Our pleaſure, not our pain, 

If ev'ry heart, which he has bound, 
Could break at will its chain. | 

But ent'ring love's alluring ſtate, 
We know not half his wiles; 

And when we know, tis then too late 
To ſtruggle in the toils, : 


SCENE 


22. DEMETRIUS 


SCENE XIX. 


Puxnicivs alone. 


— 


What canſt thou more, Phenicius? Eyv'ry thing 
Oppoſes thy deſigns ——ProteQing Gods! 
Ye juſt aſſerters of the rights of kings, 

To you my heart is known I do not afk 

A ſcepter for this hand; ſuch felfiſh views 
Would ill deſerve your favour ——no I ſeek 
Your heav'nly ſuccour for an injur'd prince; 
Yet let me not deſpair; for oft we find 

A day ſerene ſucceed a low'ring morn. 


Sometimes beneath tempeſtuous ſkies, 
When round him mountain-ſurges riſe, 
The trembling ſailor's veſlel flies, 
And ſafely gains the port at laſt. 
Beſide the margin of the ſtrand, 
In happier days behold him ſtand, 
And to his friends, upon the ſand _ 
Deſcribe his toils and dangers paſt. 


ACT 


DEMETRIUS. 4253 


ACT m. SEN E 1. 


A pots of the Palace facing the ſea ſhore : a veſſel 
with jones ready for the departure of ALCESTES. 


OLinTHUs "RR 


'Tis ſo—1 ſhall be ſoon without a rival : 
At length Alceſtes muft forſake theſe ſhores : 
But yet I tremble at his long delay; 

And what if Cleonice ſhould repent! 
O! I would never no it cannot be: 
*Tis but his friends, perhaps, who loth to part, 
With many a fond embrace protract his ſtay. 


S ONE . 
OLINTHUs, ALCESTES, PHENICIUS. 
| ALCESTES. 7 
My lord, forbear ; ſince tis in vain you hope 
To keep me longer here. [To Phenicius entering. 
OLINTHUS, _ 


Behold, Alceſtes, 
The veſſel i is prepar'd, the failors wait, 
The wind is friendly, and ſerene the ſea. 
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ParENICIvus. 


Olinthus, peace 75 ae At leaſt but or 8 


_ awhile - 
Defer thy parting hence; tis not for nought | 
] aſk it——ſtay——thou never ſhalt have cauſe 
To wiſh thou hadſt not heard me——till this hour 
Thou know'ſt I've been a friend, a parent to thee, | 


OLixrTavs. 


— 


Was then ys father wanting to detain him? [ "= ] 


ALCESTES. 
What can I ſay? The queen' command forbids me 
To hearken to thy counſel. ä 
OL INT Hus. 
Tis moſt true; 
Alceſtes ſpeaks with a 
P HENICI US, 


Canſt 1 hogs me? 


Wilt thou depart, and ſhall Phenicius ſtay? 
I hop'd thou better would'ſt return my love. 


_ ALCESTES. 


My deareſt father : ſuch I ſure may call thee: 
Such haſt thou been—O ſay not I'm ungrateful : 
3 g ; $455 * - Thou 


r 


DEMETRIUS 0g 
Thou ftab'ſt me to the heart: I little thought | 


| To ſee theſe hapleſs fruits of all thy cares. 
Alas! I hop'd that bred beneath thy ſight, 


And treading in thy ſteps the paths of honour, 
I might ſome day have call'd into thy eyes 
The tender tears of pleaſure not of grief. 


But who can change the purpoſe of the ſtars? 


Permit me to be gone; departing thus, 
I may be leſs ungrateful to thy love. 
Perchance the fellowſhip of the unhappy 


Communicates misfortune: yet at leaſt, 
Since I'm become ſo hateful to the Gods, 


Let them diſturb no other days than mine 
Let fortune's angry darts on me be ſpent, 
Nor one be left to ſtrike thy rev'rend age. 


PHENICIUS. 


O ſpeak not thus, my ſon: thou doſt not know 


The vaſt importance of a life like thine : 


Mine is a burthen uſeleſs to myſelf, 
Unleſs it aught avails to ſerve Alceſtes, 


ALCESTES. 


You weep, my lord: J merit not theſe tears. 


Alas! I ought not to prolong your ſorrows ——- 
Farewel! 


farewel, to both! [ going. 


OLinTHUs, 5 
Thanks to the Gods! ¶ Hide] 
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ALCESTES returning. 


To you, my friends, I recommend the care 
Of my afflicted queen O ſhe will need 
Your kind ſupport in her diſtreſsful ſtate ! 
Who knows how dear her virtue may have coft ! 
What anguiſh may have rent her tender heart, 
To find herſelf forſaken; to deſpair 

Of ever ſeeing her Alceſtes more! 
To bear ſtill preſent in her memory 
The happy moments paſt, each place—O Heay'n 
Speak comfort to her grief my friends, farewel! 

[As he is going out, he meets Cleonice, 


SCENE II. 


Orixrnus, Al cESTES, Puxsicie, 
CrEON Ie. 


crkoxler. | 
Alceſtes, ſay. 
ALCESTES. 
"wh pow'rs! 
5 OLinTHUS, 


Another bar 
To i departure [ 1 J 


— 


1 
* 


DEMETRIUS. 


ALcESTEs. 


Wuerefore, O my queen, 
Come * again to make our pains revived - 


"I 


CLronice. 


Phenicius and Olinthus, for awhile 
Retire apart, and leave me with Alceſtes. 


: OLtnTHvus. 
My duty bids me with my friend remain. 


Ci EONICE. 


Thou may'ſt return to take thy laſt farewel. 


Or IN TEus. 


Iwill obey — but never can believe 


Alceſtes will remove from hence. [ Afide.] 


CLEeonict, Al cs TES, PHENICIUS. 


PRENICIUSs. 


O queen! 


| You come in time, tis not in vain that Heav'n 


wy 


Prolong'd his ſtay; you _ may make him happy. 
Reſledt 
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Reflect how cruel muſt you prove, 
From all you prize, to part; 
Reflect you live but in his love, 
Hie lives but in your heart. 
Remember ill the gentle flame 
+ That made you once ſo bleſt: 
Remember ſtill it burns the ſame 
Within his faithful breaſt. 


- CLEONICE, ALCESTES. 
| CLEONICE. | 
Alceſtes, O how diff rent is the taſk 


To form reſolves. and to compleat our purpoſe ! 
Remote from thee, I deem'd the conqueſt eaſy, 


And love to glory ſeem'd to yield the prize: | 


Yet when J find myſelf of thee depriv'd, 

My heart enfeebled loſes all its firmneſs ; 

And glory, O ye pow'rs | ſubmits to love. 
| Al cESTESõ. 


What would'ſt thou therefore tell me? 


CrEONIcE. 
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| Crone. : 


_That without thee. 
I cannot live; that ſince my ſtars forbid me, | 
T'enjoy at once Alceſtes and the crown, 
The crown be left, and not Alceftes loſt. 


| ALCESTES. 
What doſt thou mean? 


CLEONICE. 


| No longer on theſe Gros | 
It fits us to remain: with thee I'll fly 
To breathe in other climes a happier air. 


| ALCESTEs. 


Ha! fly with me 1 but where No, Cletuics;: 
Had I the deeds of anceſtors to trace 

O] could I boaſt of ſubjects and a throne, 

I might perhags be led Yaccept the proofs _ 
Thy gen'rous love would give but all the Kingdom 
And ſubjects niggard fate to me affords, ä 
Are ſome few flocks, and a poor ſimple cottage. 


CLEONICE. 


Yet in that cottage ſhall I feel the peace 
Which in a ſtately palace, far from thee, 

My breaſt muſt never find: no guards indeed 

Vor. II. P | Will 


— ISA Lee ee A ae 


— a>, 4 
—— — — 


Will watch me whilſt I ſleep ; but in return 
Jealous ſuſpicions never will diſturb - 


"Me 
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My calm unbroken reſt: tho' precious viands, 
In coſtly gold, deck not our homely board, + 
Yet from the bending boughs my hand ſhall pluck 
The ripen'd fruit, where lurks no deadly juice | 
To chill my veins with unexpected death: 

I'Il wander o'er the hills and meads, but Kill 
Alceſtes at my fide : my feet ſhall trace 

The foreſt gloom, but (till Alceſtes with me: 
Each ſun that ſets ſhall leave me with Alceſtes; 


And when again he riſes in the eaſt 


To gild the n ſhall find me fill with thee. 


ALCESTES. 


O Cleonice moſt Ade d amidſt 


Theſe ſcenes of happineſs, the pleaſing dreams 
Of one whoſe ſoul o' erflows with love's exceſs, 
I read the goodneſs of thy gen'rous heart: 


Vet theſe, alas l are only vain illuſions 


Sprung from the warmth of paſſion— 
 CLEONICE. 


Vain iuſions! 
Doſt thou believe me then incapable 
'To quit _ throne ? 


ALCESTES. 


D E METRI 1s n 


"Avczeras. 


And can you think; that ever 
Alceſtes will permit it? No, my queen, 


You ſhould have then conceal'd your virtues more, 


And made me leſs enamour'd of your glory, 
Great ſouls were never form'd to live reti d 

In calm inactive reſt. Shall I defraud 

All Afia of the long-expected peace, 

Which, in the tumults of our troubled ſtate, 
Your conſtancy and wiſdom muſt beſtow? 

Let us not, Cleonice, loſe the fruit 

Of all our tears and anguiſh: thy example 
Taught me this pure affeftion——yes, my life, 
Who would not ſuffer in fo bright a cauſe ? 
The ftory of our loves remoteſt times 

Shall learn, and with our loves our fortitude. 

If we're deny d to lead our days together 

In mutual heppinels, at leaſt our names 
Shall live conjein'd, and ſhare ane common an glory. 


enen 


And wherefore i is not here all Aſia met, | 
That, hearing thee, they might excuſe the paſſion 

Which once in Cleonice they condemn'd? 

But now I falter'd ; thou, my dear Alceſtes, 

Haſt — my reſolves, and from thy words 
| X 2 | The 


; a 
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The virtue they excite receives more charms. 
Go then but firſt in me behold th' effects 


Of fortitude like thine: yes, thou ſhalt ſee 77 


How I can imitate thy great example: 
Come, let us to the palace; there, Alceſtes, 


Shalt thou-be told. the conſort I will chuſe: 
Thou ſhalt be preſent at the royal nuptials, 


+2 


ALCESTES, | 


Tt muſt not 1— put my conſtancy 
To too o ſevere a proof. | 


CLzonIce. 


No——let us try 
To emulate each other in our ſuff . 


Al cs TES. 


O Heav'n! thou little know'ſt what 1 anguiſh | 

'The conſtant lover feels,, who pines with envy | 
To ſee another bleſt in the poſſeſſion 

Of what himſelf muſt never hope t'enjoy. 


' CLeonice. 
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CLEONICE. , 
I ſee full well the deep diſtreſs 
Which jealous hearts endure; 
But fince I ftill conſult thy peace, 

In me confide ſecure, | 
Yes, when I leave thee thou ſhalt know 
What thoughts my boſom move: 
And while I faithleſs ſeem, I'll ſhow 

The ſtrongeſt proof of love. 


SCENE VI. 


ALCESTES alone. 


What mean theſe myſtic words of Cleonice ? 
She bids me yield her to another's arms, 
= Yet tells me that ſhe ſtill confults my peace 
| This is to bid me die ere I depart: 
But let her be obey'd; for her Pm ready 
To ſuffer ev'ry pang the mind can feel; 
Nor will I queſtion aught that ſhe commands, 
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s C EN E VI. 

 ALCESTES, TY : Fr 
OLinTHUs. | 

Quce mere theu ars alone, and nothing now | 


Remains that can oppoſe thy going hence; 


Permit Olinthus thus, in pledge of friendſhip, 
To take this laſt embrace. 
ALCESTES. 2 
Thy noble nature 
With gen'rous goodneſs honours my departure, 
But know I ſhall not leave thee yet. 


OLinTHVUs. 5 
929 5 8 What ſay'ſt thou? 
Speak— wherefore? "I e 
| ALCESTES. 


'Tis the queen's command. 
| OLinTHUs, 
Each moment 
Thy purpoſe changes. 


ALCESTES, 
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ALCESTES. 


"Tis my ſov'reign's will, 
And what he wills Alceſtes muſt obey. 


OrttnrTauvs. 


What next would Cleonice? Does ſhe ons 
T thee for our king? 


Al cksr Es. 
I 0 ſuch a height 
My hopes aſpire not. | : 
| Orrurnus. 


Would ſhe have thee ok 
At theſe a new nuptials? O! *twere moſt inhuman, 
Nor ought you to conſent. 


ALCEsTE8, 


Thou art deceiv'd : 


Whate' er my | fate I will endure it all; 
And call that happineſs which ſhe beſtows. 


Yr The © 
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Thoſe lovely lips I ſtill adore, ? 
Whate'er the doom they give: , 
Whether by hopes, they life 3 e 
Or bid me ceaſe to live. _ 
But little can the lover prove, 1 
Of beauty s ſoy'reign ſway, f 
Who the dear object of his love 

| Refuſes to obey, | | 
SCEN E VIII. 1 
OrinTHus alone. 1 


This I foreſaw ; *twas but a frrming virtue 
Incited Cleonice to appeaſe 
The people's clamours, while ſhe for herſelf 
And her Alceſtes would ſecure the throne, 

I am but little fear d the rigid curb 

1 Of a ſtern father; that reſtrains his ſan, 

| Gives ſanction to their raſhneſs. Could I once 

| Shake off this ſervile yoke, we ſoon ſhould ſee 

| A change of fortune; yes, Olinthus then 

' Might o'er his riyal boaſt a full revenge. 
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The lion, long a pris ner held, 

To bear the ſervile bonds compell'd, 
Appears with native ſtrength no more: 

But if by chance he burſts his chain, 

His former rage awakes again, 

And he that durſt but late aſſail 

The gen'rous beaſt, with terror pale 
Now trembles at his roar. 


SCENE IX. 
The apartments of PHEN Ic1Us in the Palace. 
PHENICIUS alone. | 


How are my thoughts confounded ! Cleonice 
Enjoyns me to return to my apartment, | 


And bids me here await her high command. 


When I, impatient, aſk'd her of Alceſtes, 


Her anſwer was, „ Alceſtes yet departs not.“ 


What can this ſecret be, which thus the queen 


| Againſt her cuſtom has from me conceal'd ? 


Alas! I fear that all my former cares 
Were ſpent in vain. . 


, SCENE 
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SCENE X. 
puxvircius, MrrnaAx ZS. 


MITHRANEs, er 


0 Be comforted, my lord, 
The Cretan forces now are near the port; 

I from the ſummit of the palace, view'd 

The billows whit'ning with a thouſand prows. 


— 


PHENICIvs. 


Behold, my n the aid we Jeng deſir'd; 
At laſt to Syria's ſons we may reveal _ 
The lawful ſucceſſor Find out Alceſtes; 


Conduct him to me — Of thy truſty friends 


Select whate'er thou canſt—Yes, dear Mithranes, 
I now require the laſt, the pan proof 
Of ny fidelity. 


. MiTHRANES. 
I fly this inſtant 
To execute your will. 
PHENiCivs. 


But hear, Mithranes, 
Proceed with caution, and conceal the cauſe 


For which the num'rous force—— 


4 . SCENE 
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SCENE XI. 
puxiervs, MiTHRANEs, OLiNTROS. 
OLINTHUS.. 


Great news, my father, 
bring | pe 


| | Prznicivs. 
What tidings bring'ſt thou? 

5 OLINTHUS. 

| | | Cleonice 

At length has fix'd her choice 
e 
And nam'd Alceſtes. 
Orixrhus. | 


If thus Alceſtes hop'd, he hop'd in vain. 
8 PHENICIUS. 
What ſtrange, what unexpected ſtroke is this? 
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PHENICIUS, M1THRANES, OLINTHUS, Al- 
cEs TES with two attendants * the crown 
and royal mantle. 


p44  ALCESTES. 
Low at your feet, permit me- Lace. 
Purxvreivs. | 
Heav'ns n 


What nd thou mean? 
| ALCESTES, | | 
Thou art our king, Phonicius, 
Puxxiekvs. 
Your ting ae riſe! 


"Avcioras.” 


'The virtuous Cleonice 


By me has ſent theſe enſigns of dominion: n 
She waits till you, my lord, adorn'd with theſe, - 
Shall meet her in the temple, there to join 


Your hand with hers: you cannot ſure reject 
The glorious preſent which Alceſtes brings; 
I know alike are by Phenicius priz'd 

Th' ambaſſador, the giver, and the gift. 


— 


2 


3 


Fenice age to hers ? 


DEMETRIUS. 


PHENICTUs. 


Does not chis queen reflect how far unequal | 


.ALczTEs. 


I be queen reflects 
That in another never can ſhe find 


More loyal faith, and more conſummate wiſdom. 
Th' exalted fair, by chuſing thus, avoids + 


A thouſand evils : ſhe rewards thy worth, 


' Prevents the tongue of calumny, provides 


For Syria's welfare, and deludes in many 
A fond nen 1 | 1 0 5 


MirRANA NIL. : 
And calms in part 


The jealous tempeſt which diſtreſt Alceſtes 


May feel within his breaſt. 
Punnzerus 


WELL For this event, 
And this 0 8 foul was unprepar d. 


Orr kus. 


Each is W e to behold his king: 


My father, haſte : content your longing friends, 


The eager populace, and all Seleucia 
Enraptur'd with the choice. 
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wm DEMETRIUS. 


Pnsxieius. 


. F nf Proceed, Okathus, 
8 * to the 3 ſay that ſoon = 

They ſhall behold their king——with me awhile 

| Behind remain Mithranes and Alceſtes. 


L, 


Orr nus. 


Let not Auen gain the queen or throne, 
And I am ſatisfyd. [ A/ide.] 


S SEN E XIII. 
PHznicivs, MiTHRANEs, ALCESTES. 
3 PHENICIUS. | 
Propitious pow'rs! 
I never hop'd ſo much from your indulgence ; 
Moſt bleſt event of all my cares and toils |. 
Alceſtes, thou no more muſt call me father, 
No longer by th' endearing name of ſon, 
Muſt thou be preſs'd within theſe aged arms; 
Theſe are the laſt embraces I muſt give thee, | 
[ embraces bin. 


Arcs Es. 


What crime of mine can forfeit ſuch a blefing? 
FAN U. 


Ub. 
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Puxxieivs. 


Lam your ſubjet——you are Syria's wy [inch | 


ALCESTES. 


| 0 riſe [i haſt thou faid?. 


MITHRANES. 
Tranſcendent faith ! 


PHENICIUS. 


At gh know who thou art; in thee ſtill breathes 


The offspring of Demetrius; and in thee 
Survives th' undoubted heir of Syria's throne. 
I have preſery'd thee for this happy day: 

If thou diſtruſt my truth, believe thyſelf, 
Thy princely genius, thy exalted ſoul; 
Believe Phenicius who rejects for thee 

A proffer d crown : believe theſe tears of j Joy 
That wann down my cheek. 


| ALCESTES. 


But wherefore, fir, 
Have you long conceal'd my fortune from me? 


PRENIC Ius. 


Thou ſhalt know all, give me a moment's reſpite: 
My heart, o'ercharg'd with ſuch a tide of pleaſure, 
Scarce gives the vital functions leave to play. 
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Immortal Pow'rs! from you no more 
My loyal faith her meed deſires: = 
My truth is crown'd, my toils are o'er, 
My prince no more my zeal requires. 
I fear not now the frowns of fate, | 
No happier fortune wiſh to find ; 
But calmly death's approach I wait, 
Nor — approach can damp my mind. 


SCENE XIV. 


ALCESTES, M1THRANES. 
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ALCEST Es. 


* 


Do I then dream or wake? 


— — ——— äw2ũ 


MrruRANES. + 
an "IL Permit Mithranes, 
As the firſt homage of a faithful ſubjet—[#neels. 
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ALCESTES. 


9 u beſt Mithranes yet awhile forbear; -. 2 
Leave me in peace, for ſtill my ſoul's in doubt. 
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Mrraxaxzs. 


4 A 


Bae be ev ry thought diſtreſt; 
Fairer proſpects fill your breaſt: 
Fortune brings a happier hour, 

Seize th' occaſion in your pow'r: _ 
*Tis time at length to breathe from pain. 

Thro' life accuſtom'd ſtill to bear 

The ſting of grief, and pining care, 

Tho' lodg'td in port, you yet deſpair, 
And dread the-perils of the main. 


8 CE NE xv. 


AtcrsrEs alone,” | 


Can * poſſible ? Am I Demetrius, 


Heir to Seleucia's crown? And have I been 
Ev'n to myſelf till now fo little known ? 
What changes have I ſeen? In one ſhort day 
Behold me here a monarch and a ee 
An exile and a huſband; who, Alceſtes, 
Can yet enſure thee that malicious fortune _ 


| * not once more trknsform thee © 3 thepberd? 


Vol. H. = d {!32Qs - SCE ENE 
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BARSENS. TH 


Phenicius is ou { for? reign? 


— 


Al cksrzs. 


Has fix'd on him to fill Seleucia's throne, 


BARSENE. 


„ 


1 1 compaſſionate thy lofs ; * 
But ſince thy hopes t'eſpouſe the queen are vain, 
No longer I deſpair to find thy heart 


Admit Barſene's love. 1 
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- Barſene's lovel.. r 
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Till now da L conceal'd my 8 
A throne and queen were rivals far deo misbey 
For poor Barſene : but at length I ſee 
Phenicius king, and Cleonice wedded ; 
Thy hopes extinct: a more propitious hour 
1 ne er could chuſe to tell thee that I love. 

1 „ ALCESTES, | 
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| ALCESTEs. 
I haſt thou fix'd thy choice, unhappy mad 


Could'it chou, Bara but diſcern 
What thoughts this boſom move, 

Thy lips might other accents learn, 
And never ſpeak of love. 

Lament not then that in your pain 
I bear fo little part, 

For while your words my feet detain, 
Far diſtant is my heart. 


SCENE XVI. 
BARSENE alone. 


And cob did · I not continue filent 2 
Alas! I hop'd at leaſt by my conſeſſion 
Alceſtes might have felt a kindred flame 
That little hope is now for ever loſt, 


Alceſtes knows my paſſion, and contemns it, | 


E Weile 


— 


5 8 1 1 K* 1 RIU 8. 


While the harmleſs turtle- dove 
Sees not where the danger lies 
T”'eſcape the faulcon from above, 
To the fowler's hand ſhe flies. 

Thus 1, who ſought to ſhun the pain 
Of ſmother'd grief and love conceal'd, 
Muſt ev'ry ſhame and woe ſuſtain, 

Which proffer'd love, refus'd, can yield. 


SCENT U.., 
A flately temple dedicated to the Sun: an altar, an 
image F the Sun in the middle, and a throne on 
| one fide. | | | 
CLEONICE attended, PHENICIUS accompanied by 
two nobles, bearing the royal "mantle, crown and 
ſeepter. . 


PaENIc Ius. 5 


Believe me, I deceive you-not, Alceſter 
Is rightful heir of Syria; and to him 
Belong theſe royal enfigns. 


CLEONICE. 
® 


In his looks 
Mlethought 


DEMETRIUS ay 
Methought I trac'd a ſoul above the vuls e 
That ſpoke a kingly race. 
PENICIVUs. 


1 know aha care 
To Gi thus a foe was criminal: | 
But yet the merits of ſo dear a foe, 
And my refuſal to accept a crown, 
At once muſt * excuſe, and ſeal my Py 


 CLeoNIce. 


What ſtrange events has fate this day produc'd! 
When I believ'd myſelf of peace depriv'd—— 


| PHENICIUS. | 
Demetrius comes. [T hey advance to meet Alceſtes. 


8 C E NE XIX. 


 CLeonice, PHeENICIUs, ALCESTEs, MITHR A- 
NES, GUARDS, 


ALCESTES. 


And have I found at 3 
This firſt, this happy time when I may ſee thee, 
Nor fear that thou wilt bluſn to own our paſſion. 
Of all the n royalty may yield, 
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2» DEMETRTU Ss. 


This is the greateſt that Alceſtes erer 
Can find-upon the throne, | 


CLEONICE. 


5 7k Let us, my lord, 
Exchange our fortune, you are now the king, 
And I the ſubjeCtg. ev'ry doubt that late 
Your breaſt divided, pafles now to mine. 
Demetrius, go behold the regal ſeat 
Thy anceſtors have preſs'd—ey'n with that pleaſure 
I once would have beſtow'd it on Alceſtes, 


I now reſtore it to him. May you long 


Poſſeſs it happier far than I have done. 


E'er fince I knew it, barren has it prov d 
Of all content to me, and only now 


I loſe it, do I find it gives me joy. 


MI1THRANES. 


tus! 


AlcESsTESV. 
I will mount the throne, 
But *tis your hand ſhall guide me; and this hand 


- Reward my truth. 


S5 So grateful a command 
Takes from my heart the merit of obedience. 
[They approach the altar, and join bands. 


DEMETRIUS 232 


Prentervs. 


0! how exceſs of tranſport fills my ſoull 


 ALCESTES, CLEONICE, 


Hail! pow'rful God ! indulgent prove, 
And ſhine propitious on our love! 


ALCESTES. 


Like me a lover have you been, ; 
And on the turfy ſhore, 8 
Where fam'd Theſſalia's ſtream is ſeen, 
A ſhepherd's likeneſs yore. 
1 © Cytonice. . 
My conſtant faith was taught by you; 
Whole breaſt unchang'd remains; 


And to your laurel ever true, 
Its ancient flame retains” 


ALCESTEsS, CLEONICE. 


Hail! pow'rful God! indulgent prove, 
And Kine propitious on our love 


„ 


Heav'n thunders to the left. 


21 SCENE 
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5 SCENE XX. | 
Czontce, ALczsras Purntcrus, MiTHKA- 
NES, Baxszxx, GUARDS. 


5 Banks N E. 
OP 5 0 queen! Seleucia | 
Is all in tumult. 


CLEONICE _ 
Wherefore ? 
i BARSENE. 


— — 


| | | Know the envoy 
Is now arriv'd from Crete, and with him bridgs 
A — — 
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Cx EONICE, 
'Tis well, he ſhall be heard. 


Banenxp. . 


But raſh Olinthus, whoſe impatient pride 
Can never brook Alceſtes on the throne, + 
Has join'd th' ambaſſador, and midſt the people 
Proclaims aloud Phenicius has deceiv'd them, 
Declares that he can prove his ſaying juſt, — - 
And that to Rim! is knoyn the true Demetrius. 

| Cx REONIcE. 


A- 
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Cromer. | 
Alas! Phenicius. 4 
PHENICIUS. 


HhHaaniſh ev'ry fear, 
And with ſecurity aſcend the throne: 
It ſhall be ſeen on which fide falſehood lies. 


SCENE LAST. 


CLEONICE, AI ST ES, PHENICIUs, Mir RRA“ 
NES, BARSENE, OLINTHUS with a paper ſealed 
in his hand, CRETAN Ambaſſador, with a train 
of GREEKS, GuarDs, PEOPLE, 


OrinTavs. 


Stay your raſh ſteps, forbear——[T97 Cleonice and 
1 Alceſtes, af they advance towards the throne. 
No longer Heavin 
Permits deceit to flouriſh; in this paper 
Will be reveal'd the heir of dead Demetrius: 
This paper written by our king Demetrius 
Before his death, while in the land of Crete 
He liv'd an exile: with the royal ſignet 
Behold it ſeal'd: this Cretan ſaw him ſign it, 
4 [pointe to the ambaſſador. 
I And 
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| M y life returns. 


234 DEMETRIUS. 
And hither brings it by the State's decree, 


And with him brings th*united force of Crete, 


E aſſert the honour of the royal blood. 
CLEONICE, 
0 heav ay r 
" Previcivs. 
Olinthus, read the ſecret. 
Or INT Hus. 


Alceſtes now muſt end his tow'ring pride. 
[opens 1a * and reads, 


E Feople of Syria, learn that midft you lives 


« My ſon conceal'd; a future day will come 
« To make him known: if by no other token 


% He ſtand diſcover'd, know in feign'd Alceſtes 


* ” Thanicius educates his youth, 
Demetrius, 


CLEONICE. 


PHENICIUS. . 


5 | Olinthus, thy 0 
Phenicius well foreſaw. 


— 


OrixrRHus. 


.. 0 235 


| _ OrainTarvs. 
Tm all amazement! _ 


Mi THRANEs. 
How is his raſhneſs damp'd! D Aſde.] 
| . 


My lord, in you 
I own my ſoy⸗ reign, and repent my folly. 


| Ws Alceſtes, 


ALCESTES. 
Olinthus, I remember nothing now 
But that thou art the ſon of my Phenicius. 
 Pryeni £ 1us. 
Permit me once to view you on the throne; 
My vows are then 2 | 
ALCESTES. 
Whate'er I have 


Ts but the zin of your fidelity; 
This from Alceſtes' lips the world ſhall learn. 


PRENICIVUs. 


And from your virtues ſhall the world be taught 


That in one heart may love and glory reign. 
[Alceſtes and Cleonice aſcend the throne, 
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| cnoxus. 
3 that to nobla breaſts extends, 


Is not a rival to controul 


Fair virtue's ſway ; but mutual friends 


To gen'rous deeds. they raiſe the ſoul. 


| Reſt happy pair in peace ſecure; 


Henceforth may cv'ry fav'ring pow'r 
Jo you that happineſs enſure, 
Which Heay' n averſe deny'd before. 
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DEMO HOON, King of TRI ACE. 
: Dix cE, privately REY to TIMANTHES. 
CREUSA, Princeſs of puky GIA, 
TIMANTHES, wy married D DiRcEe, 
CHERINTHUS, in love with CREusA. 
MAaTHUsIUs, a Nobleman of the Court. 
ADRASTUS, Captain of the Royal Guards. 


OLIinTHvUs, a child, the ſon of TiMAaNnTHE® 
and DiREE. 


The SCENE lies in THRACE, 


'HE9 
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"ns: s Palace. 


Dirce, a 


DIRCE. 


| Gardens adjoining to ſeveral apartments of Demo- 


BeLIE\ VE- me, fir, a parent s fond affection 
But hurries on that evil which you dread: 


You pn the king perhaps 


MarTHvs1vs. 


* ww, 


And juſt the plea: 


Am I, becauſe a ſubject, leſs a father? 


Why ſhould you hope to ſee your daughter's name 
Alone exempted from the fatal urn? 
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The maids of royal birth. Let him who: 


240 DEMOPHOON, 


Apollo wills ſome virgin nobly born | 
Should ſtain his altar ev'ry year with blood 
On this returning day; but yet excludes not 


Such rigid zeal t enforce the Jaws divit 


Teach others patience by. his own example: 


Let him recall thoſe daughters kept at diſtance 
With artful policy: let him expoſe | 

Their names i in yonder urn; and let him feel 
What pangs diſtract a wretched parent's breaſt, 
When his heart trembles as the prieſt draws near 
The dreadful vaſe, while with a ſolemn mien 
His lips prepare to ſpeak the victim's name. 
So may he bluſh with conſcious ſhame to think 
He could till now with cruel pride look on, 
The tame ſpectator of another's woe. 


DiRcE. 


Thou know'ſt the laws are ſubject to the king. 


MATHUSIUS, 


The ends of man, but not the owe of nun. £ 


Dixck. | 


Yet theſe a king explains. 


MarTavuss. 
Not when the | Gods | 


So full ſpeak their will. 


DEMOPHOON. a 


Dircs. | | 
Vet ne'er ſo fully—— — 
| MaTHUsSIUs, 
Dirce no more I am reſoly'd. 
Din CE, 
> | O fir! 
Reflect awhile ; quick runs the flame of wrath 
In mighty men, but ſlowly is extinguiſh'd : 
'Twere raſhneſs to provoke impending rage 
That's arm'd with pow'r. Alas! the king already 
| Beholds you with an unpropitious eye: | 
I dread to think, if now tos far provok'd, 


He find new matter to augment his hatred, 
What miſchief may enſue ! 


MaATHUSIUs. 
5 In vain thou tell'ſt me 
Of wrath or hatred in his breaſt: while reaſon 
Aſſerts my cauſe, and Heav'n inſpires my thoughts, 


Vor. II. R 1 


22 DEMOPH © ON. 


No longer ſhall this boſom groan, | 
Oppreſt beneath its load of wo:: 
Or the proud monarch on his throne, 
With me ſhall equal anguiſh know. 
We both are fathers, both confeſs 
The fears a father's fondneſs brings : 
Paternal love inſpires no leſs 
The hearts of ſubjects than of kings. 


* 


s O EN E II. 


— 


| Dizce, TIMANTHES. | 
Drxcx. 


0 were my lord leſs diſtant !—Heav'ns! he comes! 
TIMANTHES. | 
My . wife s 
| Dince. 


+ Ah! hold, ſome ear perhaps 
May catch th* unwary ſound. Remember, prince, 
A ſubject whoſe preſumptuous love has dar'd 
To match with royal blood, muſt e her life 
A forfeit for th' — 


TIMANTHES, 


DPEMOQPRHOON. ag: 


2 
TIMANTHES. 


Fear not, my love! 


None hears, nor ſhall ——Timanthes is thy guard. 


DIRcE. 
What friendly pow'r reſtores thee to my arms ! 


TIMANTHES. 


My father's mandate brings me from the camp ; 
The cauſe to me unknown. But tell me, Dirce, 


Doſt thou fill love me? Art thou till the ſame 


As when I left thee at the call of honour ? 


And are thy thoughts {till conſtant to Timanthes ?* 


DIRCB. 


And canſt thou aſk me? Canſt thou doubt my faith? 


TiIMANTHES. 


O Heav'n! I doubt thee not; I know thy truth: 
But yet forgive me if my too fond heart 

Delights to hear the pleaſing ſound repeated 

From thoſe dear lips. How fares my boy Olinthus, 
'The precious pledge of our connubial joys? 

Say, does his beauty with his years increaſe? 

Do his young features ſpeak a father's likeneſs, 

Or bloom they with a mother's fofter charms ? 


R 2 | Dincs. 


| 
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24 DEMOPHOON. 
8 D 1 RC E. 
Already have his tender feet begun 5 
To form uncertain ſteps: his looks already _ 
45 Aſſume the manly ſternneſs, mix d with grace, 
That charm'd me in his fire: but when he ſmiles 
He's all thyſelf; then fondly gazing on him 
Methinks I look on thee. How oft deceiy's 
With the dear thought, I ſtrain him to my boſom, 
And in the ſon embrace the abſent father. 
 TimanTHEs. 
Where is he now, my Dirce? Lead me to him; 
O let me ſee my boy! 
_ Dimes. 
| Forbear, my lord, 
Awhile ſuppreſs a parent's tenderneſs : | 
He lives conceal'd; but 'midft th' obſerving eyes 
That round us watch, t'attempt acceſs to him 
At ev'ry hour were dang'rous. Heay'ns! what 
Attends the myſt'ry of our loves concea'd] 
TiManTHES — 
I'm weary of diffembling thus; no more - 
I'll bear theſe doubts and fears: this day mall yield 
Some bleſt expedient to relieve our pains, 
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Dizc E. 


Alas | ſtill greater dangers now impend: 
This is the day of annual ſacrifice ; 


And Dirce's name muſt ſtand the fatal chance: 
Such is the king's command, my anxious father 
Has dar'd oppoſe it, and from their contention 
My fears — IA 


PiMANTHES, 


And does Mathuſius know 
Our hands are join'd, in Hymen's ſacred ties? 


Disc. 


Forbid it, 1 'n for Dirce FROG: were loſt, 


TiMANTHES. 


Vet hear me; Jet us now perſuade the king 
To ſeek the Oracle again; by this | 
At leaſt we gain more time for further n, 


Dixkck. 
Already this is done. 


Tinanrnzs. 
And what ſuccels ? 


R 3 „„ 


246 DE MOP HO ON. 


D IRC E. 


Short was the anſwer, and in terms obſcure. by 


« Beneath the wrath of Heav'n your land muſt 
7 cc groan, 

WO Till time diſcloſe the ſecret ein t to light; 
cc Till to himſelf reveal'd th' offender's known, 


Who guiltleſs now uſurps a prince's right.“ 


» 


TIMANTEHES. 


Darkneſs and clouds! 


DIxcE. 
a And ſhould my lot be drawn 

F or this day's ſacrifice, what hopes remain 
J fear not death; no, for her country's ſake, 
Moſt gladiy Dirce would ſubmit to fate: 
But Phœbus' words demand a virgin's blood. 
Shall I, a wife and mother, dare approach 

His ſacred altars, an unhallow'd victim? 
Thus if I ſpeak or not, I ſtill am guilty; 

My filence Heav'n, my ſpeech offends the king. 


TiIMANTHES. 


4 


In deſp'rate dangers defp'rate means are needful i 
The king muſt know the ſtory of our nuptials. 


DIR CE. 


uft 


it; 
n, 
t 95 


O0 Heav'ns ! 


DEMOPHOON. 247 


DIR cE. 


But how t'evade the ſentence of the law 


. o'er my head? 


| TiMANTHEs. 


A monarch 3 


A monarch can revoke the ſtern decree. 
Demophoon, tho' ſevere, is yet a father, 
And J a fon: full well, my love, we know 

Buy fond experience what thoſe names import; 


Nor do I now obſcurely come before him: 


T-bring all Scythia vanquiſh'd, Phaſis quell'd, 
To welcome my return : my father ſure 


May yield me ſome reward for kingdoms conquer'd: 
If theſe ſuffice not, tears at leaſt ſhall move him; * 
I'll kneel a ſuppliant at his awful throne, 


Embrace his knees, and melt him to compaſſion. 


DIRCE. 


1 doubt. 


: TiMAnTHEs. . 


| My Dirce, Joube' no more; 
Crmail thy future deſtiny to me: 
Go then, but let this fix'd aſſurance ſtill | 
Dwell in thy mind, and calm thy troubled thoughts; 
Timanthes ever will be watchful o'er thee, 
And hold thy peace far dearer than his own. 


248 D E MO H OO N. 


| Dance. 
In thee I hope, my deareſt love! 
To thee my fate reſign: 
Whate'er for thee I'm doom'd to prove, 
With pleaſure ſhall be mine. | 
When death creeps chilly to my breaſt, 
Could I but this obtain, 


To boaſt I die of thee poſſeſt, 
I ſhould not die in vain, 
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SCENE UT 
TIMANTHES alone. 


O he! wherefore did thy laviſh hand 
Beſtow on Dirce every female charm; 
Beauty unmatch'd, and virtue ſcarcely human, 
Yet blindly place her in a ſubject's rank ? 
But be it ſo——it reſts on me tamend 
| The partial error; Thrace, ſome future day, 
With joy ſhall view her partner of my throne. 
But ſee, my father comes; no longer let. me ” 
Conceal my ſecret from him, 
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-Obedient to yaur royal will. 


SCENE IV. 
Tiara Dauorncon attended. 
Deo hOON. 
Prince my ſon! 


 TiMANTHES. 


My lard ! my father! [nels and kiſſes bis hand 


DEMOoPHOON. 

I 
 T1IMANTHES. | 
| Behold me here, 


: DzMorhoox. 
I know- | 
Thy warlike genius brooks not peaceful courts; 
And thou, perchance, reluctant haſt receiy'd 


| My orders that recall'd thee from the field: 


Thy triumphs, prince, .are mine : my ſoul exults 
In ev'ry deed, and conquers by thy ſword : 


I know the worth of all thy arms have won, 


But thou art dearer to my heart than all : 
Thy toils demand refreſhment : valour gains 
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New vigour from repoſe; for ever bent, 
The bow at length will loſe th' elaſtic force. 

Tis thine to merit, to reward is mine; Oy 
If then the prince and fon have done their part, f 
The king and father muſt accompliſh their's. 


| TIMANTHES. 


Ti is now the wiſt'd for time—be bold and ſpeax! 
Aldo. 5 


So well I know the goodneſs of my father, 
I dare preſume 


 DEmoPHooN. 


O no! thou canſt not tell, 
How dcar I hold thee: little thinks my ſon 
How much his peace employs my careful hours. 
I read chy thoughts this inſtant; ev'n thy ſilence 
I conſtrue for thee : all thy ſoul aſpires to, | 
Is to behold thy conſort by thy fide, 
And ſee all Thrace ſpeCtators of thy love. 
Is it not ſo ? 


TIMANTHES. 


What means he! ſure my Biber 
Has heard the ſecret ſtory of our nuptials. [Af de. 


DEMO PHOORN. 


Thou dar'ſt not peak, and this reſpectful ſilence 
Perſuades me to fulfill thy utmoſt wiſhes. 


Co 
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I own at firſt I doubted on the choice, 
Nay felt reluctance to conſent to ties 
My nature ſeem'd Yabhor ; the father's enmity 


15 Roſe in my mind, and made me hate the daughter. 


At length my ſole deſire to ſee thee happy 
Prevail'd o'er all. 


5 OY 


*T were vain to doubt it longer. [ Ade.) 


 DemorPnooNn. 


What paſſions, my Timanthes, can controul 
A father's fondneſs pleading for his ſon ? 


| TiMANTHES. 


- Bl a fir ! you give me life unhop'd; 
This goodneſs melts me—let me ſeek my bride 


And bring her to your preſence. 

DemornHooN. 
Stay——Cherinthus 
Thy younger brother ſhall conduct her to me. 

i TIMANTHES. | 
Heav'n's ] what unlook'd-for happineſs is thisI 
DEMoPHooN. Z 
A meſſenger, diſpatch'd by my command, 
Waits her arrival at the port | 
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r 
The port! 
DEMO HOON. 
Who when th' expected ſhip appears in ſight, 
Will give us tidings ſtrait. 
| T1MANTHES. 
What ſhip, my lord ! 


Dx MOPHOON. 


The ſhip that from the ſhores of Phrygia wi 
The fair Creuſa to thy nuptial bed, 


TiIMANTHES, 
O Gods! [Afde.] 
Dz moPHoon.. 


| I know thou think'ſt it ſtrange, Timanthes, 
The hate, devolving from the ſire to ſon, 

Between our race, might ſeem t'exclude the hopes 
Of ſuch alliance: but the princeſs brings a 
A kingdom's dow'ry with her love, herſelf - 

{| The only offspring of an aged king. 


TIMANTHES. 


My lord il hop'd—O fatal, fatal error! [Afide.] 
| Dor HOON. 
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DegmoPnoon. 


There i is no other partner for thy bod, 
Unleſs a © born. 


TiMANTHESs:; 


And what i imports it, 
A ſubject or a princeſs ?—— 


3 | 


No, my fon, 
The ſhades of our great anceſtors. would bluſh 
To ſee their race demean'd ; from them we hola 
The ftatute that condemns to death the maid, 
Who born a ſubject, dares to join in marriage 
With one of royal blood : and while I reign, 
I'm guardian of the law, and will inforce it 
Ev'n with ſevereſt rigour. 


TIMANTHES. 
Sacred fir—— | 


SCENE V. 
DEMorRHOON, TiMANTHES, ADRASTUS.. 


 ADRASTUS. 


The Phrygian ſhips, my lord, have gain'd the port. 


| 
| 
| 
[ 
' 
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DzMoPHooN. 
Then go, Timanthes, haſte to meet thy bride. 
TINANTHEs. Se 
Who, I, my lord? 
EFT | DenorHoon, 


Yes, thou my ſon; myſelf 


Would with thee thither, but the mournful rites 


Of ſacrifice demand me at the temple, 
TIMANTHES. 
Yet ſtay and hear me, "RED 
DE MOPHOON. 
What would'ſt thou! Speak. 


— 


TIM ANTHES. 


Hear me confeſs but whither am I driven? 


Yet let me aſk thee—O my tortur'd ſoul ! 
O fir ! the ſacrifice the law—my wife! 
O direful law! O moſt unhappy bride! 
O cruel ſacrifice and fatal chance. 


| DEmoPHoOON, 


No more I cannot now prolong the time. 
The terms are ſettled, prince, my promiſe giv'n: 
| 8 8 A monarch's 


D E M O., N H O- O N. 285 


A monarch's. word is ſacred, he who rules 
Muſt guard his faith unſtain'd ; and oft we find 
Virtue the offspring of neceſſity. 


By this, in arms the warrior ſleeps, 
The ſailor {ings amid the deeps ; 

And death we view without affright: | 
The tim'rous beaſts that fly the foe, 
Can ſtrength aſſume, and boldneſs ſhow, 
When by neceſſity they fight. [W Exit. 


SCENE YI. 


TIMANTHES. 


What guilt has Dirce known, malignant ſtars l. 
That thus you join to heap afflictions on her? 
You, who were preſent at the blameleſs union, 
Ve pow'rs ! protect the love yourſelves inſpir'd, 
This ſtroke has chill'd my heart, and all in vain 
I ſtrive to call my wand'ring ſpirits home. 


I fond! y 


0; "AI 
LSE IIS”; * 4 


ET re: 


. ——. 7 


— — 


* — — 
1 — 


I AE noe —— 


1 fondly hop'd to reach the ſhore; _ 

And hear the winds no longer roar; 
But find my haplefs batk again 
Expos'd amid the ſtormy main. 
And while from one my veſſel flies, 
Another rock my fate ſupplies : 

In vain, alas J the firſt is paſt, 
When greater perils wait the laſt! 


SC E N E VII. 
4 fea port * decorated for the arrival of the princeſs 
of PHRYGIA. A view of ſeveral ſhips, from the 
moſt magnificent of which CRE us A and CHERIN- 
THUS, accompanied by a numerous train, diſem- 
bark to the ſound of various barbarous inflruments. 


CREvUSA, CHERINTHUS. © 
CREUSs A. 


What means this ſadneſs, , that hangs upon 
you? 


5 Why are you penſive thus: ? with ſilent gaze 
You look and ſigh ; and if with friendly ſpeech 


I urge your converſe, when you ſeem prepar'd 
To tell me much, your falt'ring tongue is mute: 


Where is your wonted chearfulneſs, the grace 
That 
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That ſeaſon'd your diſcourſe ? Are you in Thracs 
The ſame Cherinthus that 1 knew in Phrygia ? 
Or is it thus, with melancholy looks, . 
You Thracians to her lord conduct a bride ? 
Is this the omen of my future nuptials ? 


CRT RHVs. 


If my aMiQions bear a ſad preſage, 


On me, fair princeſs, ev'ry evil fall ! 


My ſtars can little add to griefs like mine ; . 
Nor breathes a wretch ſo hopeleſs as Cherinthus f 


CREUSA.. 


Am I unworthy to be told your ſorrows, 
That thus you fight my 1 and aſſiſtance ? 


CHERINTHUS. 


Muſt then ſpeak ? I will, I will obey you: 


From the firſt moment—from that fatal day— 
O Heav'ns ! I dare no more forgive my ſilence: 
My ſpeech I fear would but incite your anger. 


1 CREUsA. 
Your diffidence already has deſerv'd it; 
'Tis true I am a woman, and your ſecret 


Were ill, confided to a female breaſt : 


| urge no further lead me to the palace. 


Vox. II. — CHERINTHUS. 


be. _ = IC 
— . 


222 . 
2 


— — 
ot 


Cy REG 
— SET 


— 


— 
* rr 


— 
5 ä — 
— Denond eaten 


———————— 


——— 
— —— ͤ ͤ ⁰ꝶADq——— — 


233 90 E N Q P HOO N. 


CHERINTHUS, 


O Heavy ns! yet ſtay be calm and ] will ſpeak: ; 
Tis thou alone haſt robb'd me of my peace: 
I gaze with rapture on thy matchleſs charms ; 


J know my love is vain, and know that death 


Alone can fix a period to my ſuff rings: 


Fe. behold the ca | 


CREUSA. 
What means this boldneſs ? 


CHERINTHUS. 


T knew too well I ſhould offend— 


CRE SA. 


Cherinthus; 3 
From . at n I hop'd for more reſpect. 


CagRINTHUS. 
2 he faults of le. b 
CxxusA. 
F orbear; T'll hear no more [Ong 


CHERINTHUS. 


Since you've compell'd me to reveal = crime, 
Vouchſafe to hear th' excuſe, 


CngusA. 


'F 


$? 
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/ 


| CREUSA. | | 
What canſt thou ſay ? 


CHERINTHUS, 


That though I love thee, I deſerve thy pity : 
If there's a crime, Demophoan is the guilty. 
My father ſhould have found ſome other hand 
To bring thee to Timanthes : ſhall he wonder, 


Who thoughtleſs ventures fewel near the fire, 
If flames are kindled? Thou haſt charms, and I 


Have eyes to view: I ſaw, admir'd and lov'd: 


Each day beheld me near thee, while the name 
Of kinſman gave a licenſe to my tongue. 
Nor did this name alone deceive the world, 


1 was deceiv'd myſelf : that love which made 


Me ſigh for ever for Creuſa's preſence, 
Appear'd but duty: and a thouſand times 
I thought to paint th' affections of a brother, 


While my too eager ſpeech betray'd my own. 


Alas] too plain I ſaw it all Aſide.] Such boldneſs, 
So unexpected, ftrikes me dumb with wander. 


| CHERINTHOUS, 


And yet ſometimes I felt a flatt'ring hope 


That ſecret ſympathy inſpir'd our ſouls. 
| ms — Methought 
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Methought I oft obſerv'd a tender ſigh 


Steal from thy breaſt, view'd in thy eyes a ſoftneſs 
That ſeem'd much more than friendſhip=— | 


ens A. 


Hold, Cherinthus : 


Thou doſt begin Cabuſe my eaſy nature : 
But let me find thee ſpeak no more of love. 


CuxnnTHVs. 
What « can this mean ? 


CREUSA. 


Hear, and obſerve me well : 

If from this hour thou doſt not learn a converſe 
More ſuited to our ſtate, no longer dare | 
Appear before me now, thou know'ſt my meaning. 


CHERINTHUS. 


| Ungrateful ! yes, thy cruel will 
I ſee requires my life, 

This hand ſhall then thy wiſh fulfill 
And death conclude the ſtrife. 
But when I'm dead, review, tho' late, 

The means by which I fell; 
And own I found too hard a fate, 
For loving thee ſo well. | [ Going. 


CREUSA. 
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Catvsa. | 
But whither go'ſt thou ?—ſtay, 
CnkERINTRHVs. 


| „ orbear my preſence 
Too much offends you. | 


CREUSA. 
Hear me. 
| canbinruve⸗ 
| By my ſtay 
I ſhould inſult your patience. 
Cnzosa. 


| Say, Chain. | 
ar whoſe command doſt thou depart ? 


CHERINTHUS. 


8 Too well 
I underſtand thee, tho thou ſpeak'ſt it not, 


Crevsa. 


Ah! prince! how ill thou . me; from that 
hour — 
O Heav'ns! 


83 CuzRINTEUG 
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CnzxNTHUS. 


Cara, 


From that ill fated hour 
What am [ TAE leave me if thou wilt. 


Cn EAINTHVs. 


Inhuman princeſs ! yes, I will depart ; 
But yet perhaps—Ye pow'rs ; my brother comes 


SCENE VIII. 


Caryss, Cukainznvs,Tiua urs in bo, 
| T1MANTHES. 
2 ſay, is this the Phrygian princeſs? 
CnpnINTHVs, 
It is. 
TinanTHEs. 


1 would converſe in private with her; 
Vouchſafe a moment to retire apart. 


CHERINTHUS. 


— — er em. 


| 

| 
+] 

| 

; 

= 


—ͤ—— — > 
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CurninTHUs. 
| ſhall obey—O torture! [ Afide, retires. 
T3 CxrvsA. 
| Sir! my lord! 
TiMANTHEs. 
Imperial virgin! we are both in danger: 


And thou alone canſt, if thou wilt, preſerve 
Creuſa's glory and Timanthes' life. | 


| Crevsa. 
What has befall'n? 4 
| TiMANTHES, 1 
Our parents have decreed 
An union to thyſelf perhaps ungrateful, 


By me unſought : thy regal virtues, princeſs, 
Deſerve a God far rather than Timanthes. 


hut fate forbids me to become thy huſband 


There is a bar which nothing can ſurmount : 

My father knows it not, nor can ] ſpeak it: 

Tis yours t'avert the ſhame of a refuſal : 
Prevent—refuſe me firſt—ſay, I'm diſpleaſing 
Enlarge my faults, ſay all thou wilt, deſpiſe me: 
And by this only means our fate has left us, 


At once n. thy fame, my peace and life. 
84 CREUsSA. 


2 n FFA 11 CFE as 
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CRE USA. 
Indeed! 
T1IMANTHES. 


I can no longer ſtay : my brother, 
Conduct from her the princeſs to the palace. 


CxRxEUSA. 


Tell me at leaſt——— | 


TIMANTHES. : 
Already have I told 


Whate er my breaſt conceal'd—reflet—farewel, 


ere. 
CHERINTHUs, CxEUsA. 


CREUSA. 


| Gods! to Creuſa, to the royal heir 


Of Phrygia's ſcepter this but !——Cherinthus, | 


- Haſt thou a heart? 


Enn 


I had; but thou, fair wk 


Haſt now a me of it. 
10 CREUsA. 
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CREUSA. 

= | If thou lov'ſt me, 
Avenge my injur'd honour: all J have, 
My heart, my hand, my bed, my throne is thine : 
T ſhall not ſet a bound to my reward. 
—_— 
What canſt thou aſk ? 
| The blood of bold Timanthes. 
| CHERINTHUS. 
My brother 
CnxkusA. 


Art thou pale? Go, coward vrretch! 
Tl find ſome other will deſerve my love. 


CHERINTHUS. 
Yet hear me, princeſs ! 
Crxvsa. 


Peace; I'll hear no more: | 
I ſee your mutual purpoſe to betray me. 


CHERINTHUS, 
Canſt thou ſo far diſtruſt my faithful paſſion ? 
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CR EUSA, 


J ſcorn thy paſſion whether falſe or true. 


Th' affection of a tim'rous lover 
Ever ſhall my foul deſpiſe, 

In whoſe breaſt we ne'er diſcover 
Gen'rous ſparks'of valour riſe : 
Who, to glorious deeds a ftranger, 

Fears in fight his ſword to prove, 
Only bold, when far from danger, 
He can ſafely talk of love. 


LOCERNK XN 
CHERINTHVUs alone. 


ve pow 'rs! what means this ſtorm How could 
Timanthes 

Excite her anger thus To bid me 8 

This hand in brother's blood ! the thought alone 

Chills me with horror! with what fx'd reſent- | 
ment, 

And pride ſhe ſpoke! yet ev'n her rage can pleaſe; 3 

I find ſtill ſomething claim my admiration, 

And ſoften ev'ry paſſion into love. 


Beauty 
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Beauty bears eternal arms 
In that dear, that lovely face : 
Anger gives it ſtronger charms; 
Pity gives it ſofter. grace. E 
When ſhe ſiniles, from acean's ſtream, 
Heav'nly Venus ſeems to riſe : 
When ſhe frowns, I ſurely deem 
Pallas lighted from the ſkies. 


SCENE AL 


MaTHusIUs in haſte, with DIR CE by the hand. 


Dizce. 
Ab! whither, whither muſt I go, my lord! ? 


MaTHUSIUs. 


Far, far from hence, to Lybia's inmoſt deſarts, 

To wild Hiteania's woods, or Seythia's rocks; 
Or to ſome land unknown, by diſtant ſeas 
Divided from th* 2 of human kind. 


| Dines. 
Ah me! 
MATHUSIUs. 


Why, * for __ children's a 
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| Exert you anxious care? Behold the fruits! 
See what reſpect the laws of nature find} 


DiIRcE. 


Alas! he ſurely knows the fatal ſecret; 
Our marriage is ene heav'nly pow'rs! . 


"EM oY 
| Pity me, fir} - 
1 'Marnvevs. 
There is no pity left, 
Nor faith ; . all is loſt! 
| Dine. 
See at your feet 
| Marnvsius. 
What would thou ? 
Dince. 


Here Tl weep ſuch aa ws 


MaTHUsIU 8. 
Thy fortune calls for ſomethin g more than tears, 
Diner. 


! 
| / 


Then learn 


 MaTHus1vs, 
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MArRHustus. 


- Await me here; I fly with ſpeed 
To ſeek ſome veſſel to tranſport us hence. 


SCENE XII. 


Dizxcs alone. 


Ah! to what region muſt I now be led 

To end my wretched life ! my child ! my child 
Poor innocent! and you, my much-lov'd lord, 
O Gods ! what torture to forſake you thus 
Without one parting look ! 


SCENE XII. 
Dirce, TIMANTEHEs. 


TIMANTHES. 


My life! my Dircel 
And have I W thee then? 


Dixcx. 
My deareſt lord! 


PFarewel, farewel for ever! to thy care 
here commend my child ! for me embrace him, 


Give 


| 
| 
| 
| 
7 
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: What ſays my love? Thou mak'ſt my blood run 


Let us be gone. 


Give him this kiſs, and when his rip'ning age 
Can feel el compaſſion, tell him all my ſuff * | 


TIMANTHES- 


cold—— | | 
Dirce. 
Alas! our union is no more a ſecret ; 
My father knows it all, and wild with rage 
Will bear me far from hence; I know him well, 
There is no hope remains. 
ps IMANTHES. 


Be comforted, 


Compoſe thy troubled breaſt, my love, my wife, 
Thou haſt thy huſband with thee [ | 


SCENE XIV. 
TiMANTHES, DiRce, MaTHUsSIUs in haſfle. 
MaTrzvvs. 


Dirce, fly, 


TiIMANTHES. _ 


Dirce muſt not depart. 


"un 
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Marnvsrus. 


- And who forbids it? 


; TiMANTHES, 
That ſhall I. 


Marnverus. 
: Indeed! 
Dice. -4, 
O Heav*n ! | 
a MATHUSIUS. 


X | This ſword ſhal] guard a father 8 right. 


| [ dr A. 


| iti 


And this is alli vindicate the rizhts I claim! ga 


Dick. 


Ah! prince | what would'ft thou do We hold, 


my father 


1 us. 


Impious boppoſe me when I ſeek to ſave 
A guiltleſs maid from cruel ſacrifice ! 


— — — . — OS 


FR 
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. DimcEe. 
O Gods!' © = Fe 
TIN Ax TRESG. 
But thun 
DixcE. 


N O peace; I was decelv'd; 
All y yet is ſecret ——[ Aſide to Timanthes. 


MaTHRUSIUS. 


Canſt thou then deſire 
To ſee her periſh **Dil 


dien 
| | My unguarded terror 
Had near Rye me. [4fie. ] 
TimaTHES, = 


Paddel, fir, this raſhneſs; 


Appearance has miſled me; I beheld 

Thy angry geſtures, ſaw her ſtreaming tears, 

I had no time for thought, but deem'd it piety 
Joo fave her from thy rage. 


MaTHUSIUS. 
Obſtruct not therefore 


Out 
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that purpos'd flight: if longer Dirce Pg 
She muſt be made the victim. 


; DiRcE. 
_ Heay' aly Pow'rs| 


| TrmAanTHES. 


Has then her name been drawn ? 


Maruvers.- 


: 4:7 2 „ Noz, but thy father 
Has moſt n doom'd her guiltleſs life, 
Without the ſentence of the fatal urn. 


| TiMANTHEs. 


Why ſhould his anger kindle thus againſt thee ? ? 


MATHUSIUS. 


To punilh me becauſe I durſt attempt 


Teexclude my daughter from the lots of Fr 
Becauſe I durſt produce his own example; 


Becauſe the ſtruggles of the father's fears 
Made me forget the ſubject. 


Der- 


Mighty Pow 1 
All bas conſpir d to haſten my deſtruction. 


vor. E TIAANT EEG. 


TimManTHEs, Dirce, MArHUslus, ADR As- 


Sedur'd a pris'ner? 


Ul 


O me unhappy 


274 D E MO PH O ON. 


 T1IMANTHES. 


Fg 


Doubt not, Mathuſius : nor believe the king 
Can prove ſo cruel ; tho” his rage at firſt 
Bears all before it, cooler reaſon ſoon 


. Succeeds and ſoftens all. 


SCENR Iv. 


us with GUARDS, 
ADRASTUS. 
| Guards! ſeize on Dirce. 
[ Guards ſurround her. 
MaTHUsIUs. 
Did I not tell thee, prince? 
5 TiMANTHES. 
What means this violence ? 


 Dince. 


TIMANTHES., 


For what cauſe is Diree 


” 


$a 


Conduct her hence. 5 


Soon ſhalt thou know. 
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Ap RAS Ts. 


Tis the king's command; 


Dixck. 
Ah! whither? 
ApRAs Tus. 


| Hapleſs maid, 


DiRCE., 
O prince !—my father, help; 
Have pity on me. - N 

TIMANTHEs. 


No; it ne'er ſhall be 


[ draws. 
MaTHusIUs. 

Shall I permit [draus. 
Ap RAs us. 


If either dare approach, 


Behold I plunge this ponyard in her breaſt. 


TIMANTEHEs. 


Impious ! 


T 2 MaTHUSIUS. 


77% DEMOPHO ON. 


MaArRstus. 
Unfeeling wretch! : 0 
ADRAST US. 
5 The royal mandate 
Shall ä my deeds. | 
Dznce., 0 
Ah then 
Ap RAS us, 


Diſpatch; 
F or, Diree, all ar fond Ahern are vain, 


Drxex. 


I come. [going. 


r | 
| Barbarian! [going to afſail Adraſtus. 
 ADRASTUS, | 
Hold! [ about to ftrike. 
TimanTHEs, MATHUSIUS. 
2 O ſtay, inhuman! = 
: Pract. 0 


E. 
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Tt . Dns. 
F orgive my father my heart 
Remember, prince thus, thus to part 
Since I muſt die, twere ſome relief, 
In words at leaſt to vent my grief : 
Why muſt I now ſuch woe ſuſtain, 
Vet fate forbid me to complain? 


O fay, ye Pow'rs! what crime unknown, 
Has drawn your heavy vengeance down ? 


| SCENE N 
T1MANTHES, Marrs. 


TIMANTHES. 


O give me counſel, Gods! 


MaTHUSIUS. 
Earth opens not, 


Nor lahr? nings fly to punifh ſuch injuſtice: 
And ſhall we ſay Jove watches o'er — 


TIuAxT ERS. = 
Let us not waſte, my friend, theſe 8 mo- 


ments; 
Go and obſerve where Dirce is n 7 
Myſelf, meantime, will haſte t'appeaſe my father, 


2F DE MOP HO ON. 


— 22 * : 
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* 5 F ———— . 
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Unleſs the Gods aſſiſtance lend, 

And hope and fortitude beſtow, 

I feel my conſtancy muſt bend 
Unequal to its weight of woe! 


|; | | MaTrvsIvs. 

f I have no comfort left. | OS 

| | | TINAANTHES. 

5 | : O Heav'ns! delay not, 

| For ſhould the king's reſentment ſtill continue, 

: | Some other means ſhall ſave het. 8 

| 

| MATHUSIUS,. 

3 

: |; Gen'rous prince! 
i | | Thy virtues hx deſerve a better father. 

; | LOS lembraces him, and goes out, 
TIMANTHES. 


' 
1 


it 

| 

: 

' 
4 


To ſee my loy'd, my trembling bride, 

Thus torn reluctant from my fide, 
To cruel death decreed! a 

To hear her mourn, yet mourn in vain: 

Ye Pow'rs ! what anguiſh I ſuſtain | 
Ho does my boſom bleed! | 


— mY 22 of — heme Vi 6 4 .. 4 
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el 


ut, 


ACT u. 8 N 


Aſk what thou wilt, and aſk without copſtraint, | 


D'EMOPHOON. 


— 


Fl 


4 private — 


DE nero „ | 


DEMoPHOON. 


I can this day refuſe Creuſa nothing. 

Yet ſpeak not in behalf of Dirce ; no, 
Her father ſhall behold her die: the wretch 
Has dar'd inſult the majeſty of kings: 
Ev'n in my preſence, midſt the vulgar herd, 


Hie ſow'd ſeditious rumours, nay oppos'd 
Our high decree, and durſt compare himſelf 
To me his ſov'reign—V'1I no longer reigny 

If inſoleges like this muſt paſs unpuniſh 4 


Caxxvsa, 


I come not, ſir, to plead another's cauſe; 


I know full well your purpoſe : * n 
Arg for myſelf alone, 


F 
DR MOPHOON. 


What would'ſt had ſeek ? 


T4 - - Caviar 
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But this imports not me— 
Have I your leave, my lord? 
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| causa. 


1 me return to Phrygia: thy permiſſion * > 6h 


Ts wanting that the ſhips may quit the port : 
Grant my requeſt : thou canſt not, ſure, refuſe me; 


Unleſs Creuſa comes, as much ſhe fears, 


To be a ſlave,” and not partake a throne, 


DE MoPHoON. 


What ſay'ſt thou, princeſs ? what ſalpicione fill 
Thy breaſt ? what paſſion dictates to thy tongue? 
Wilt thou depart, and leave the prince, N 
The promis d nuptials? | 


CREUSA. 


For Timanthes, fir, 
Creuſa boaſts no charms; a mortal beauty 
Muſt never hope to win him for himſelf —— 
I would be gone 


| DEzMoPHoON. 


1 Thou art thyſelf 
The miſtreſs of thy actions: think not, princeſs, ' 


_ Unwilling I'd detain thee : yet, permit me, 


To ſay I hop'd far other from Creuſa. 


CrEvsa. 


I wow: not which moſt juſtly may complain: : 


CI 


ne; 


Would he had never ſpoken | 
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The prince indeed no more to ſum up all, 


Let me depart—— i 
Druorhoox. 1 
But haſt thou ſeen. my fon'? ? 
| CanvsA. 
I have, | ; 
 DzmornooN. 


And did he ſpeak to thee? | 


Cane USA. 
He did: 


DRMor Hoon. | 
- Ha! what ſaid hel 


CREUSA. 


Excuſe me, fir, let this ſuffice—— 


| DEMoPHOON. 


Creuſa ; ; 


L underſtand thee; - thou haſt found the prince 


Rough in addreſs, unſkill'd in courtly phraſe : 


Perchance he gave thee but a cold reception, 


J can — thy W born i in Phrygia, | 
1 Nurtur'd 


282 DEMOPH O ON. 


Nuxptyr'd in all the ſoftneſs of thy country, 

A Thracian's manners muſt be harſh to thee } 
Wonder not then if ſuch Timanthes ſeem : 
Bred up in arms, the ſoul's more tender paſſions 
To him are yet unknown: thine be the glory 
T'inſtruct him in the myſteries of love. 

Thine be the eaſy taſk; for, O Creuſa ! 

What pow'r reſides not in a face ſo charming, 
And eyes that ſparkle with ſuch heav'nly fire? 
What breaſt, hs 6k oy thee, but ſoon mult learn! 


CREUSA. 


Yet think it ill befits with my condition, 
To ſtand expos'd to a refuſal, 


Dt MOPHOON, 
How | 
Refuſal ! inden ſhould'ſt thou fear it, 3 
Cnx kus. 
Who knows th' event? 
DzmMorHooN. | 


This day my ſon ſhall gire 
To thee his hand, if thou wilt deign t“ accept We: © 
I plizht the faith and honour of a king; 
And ſhould he dare to diſobey my will 
A father's juſt reſentment but no more 
It cannot be -I am alarm'd too ſoon. 


* 
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CR EUs A. 


Ves, let him force Timanthes to conſent, 
That fo I may refuſe him ¶ A/ide.] —Well, my lord, 
I take thy word be thine the care but if— 


Dz MoPHooN. 
. to me ſecurely truſt thy honour. 


Crxrvsa, 


Thou know'ſt what ſuits Creuſs? s name, 
And what beſeems my high degree: 
Reflect, nor let a thought of blame, 
Whate'er th' event, be caſt on me. 
As king and father here you ſtand, 
Remember what thoſe words comprize; 
Tt fits the father to command, 
It fits the monarch to chaſtize. 


SCE Ez i. 


Ds MOPHOON alone. 


What arrogance is this as if but yet 

Her rank, her ſex, her youth may plead her pardon. 
And ſure Timanthes has but ill receiv'd her: 
1 muſt rebuke him, teach him better thoughts, | 
To change his coldneſs and aſſume the lover. 
Go—call Timanthes to me—but he comes. 


264% DEMOPHOON. 
SCENE III. 
Demornoon, TIMANTHES. 
T1rmANTHES. 4 W 
My king! my father ! pity, grace and e 
Dauer noox. 


For whom doſt ww intreat ? 


TINANTHES. | | 

"i unhappy 8 
Of poor Mathuſius. | 
DERNMorRHOON. 


"Tis already done; 
Her doom is fix d; the ſentence that has paſs'd 
A monarch's lips, is not to be revok'd. 
Repentance ſprings from error; but a king 
Who errs not, never can repent. 
TINMANTHES. 


On earth 


The God: are worfhip'd, as they bend their ear 

To mortal vows ; but fate, the greateſt pow'r, 

Againft whoſe dread decree no pray'rs avail, | 

Finds none to raiſe an altar or a temple 

To his divinity, | | 
8 DEMO PHOON. 


* 


DzmMoPHooN. 


„ And know'ſt thou not 
That fear! 8 the ſtrongeſt guardian of the throne. 


| Ti MANTHES, 
Ill to be truſted, 


DEMoPHOON. 


Him reſpect ſucceeds, | 
5 His rightful offspring. 


TIMANTHES. 


Doubtful as * parent! 5 


Duernhoon- | 
Soon will it grow to love. 


TiMANTHES, To 
| But love iiffaled, 
- DEMor HOOR. 
Time will inſtruct thee what thou' rt yet to learn; 
But let us change the ſubject— Tell me, ſon, 


What haſt thou done t'offend the Phrygian princeſs, 
Whoſe hand this * touldj join to thee in marriage? 


T1MANTHES. 


il 
þ 
| 28 DEMOPHOON. 
# Bs : TIMANTHES, 
il I feel ſuch ſtrong repughance to the union, > 
1 I fear my beſt reſolves can ne'er ſurmount It. | 
| : DEMQPHOON. | | 
"| And * thou muſt— ” 5 
_ 7 v 
14 Tas 
wh _ | | 
14 Of this we'll ſpeak hereafter: 
# For Dirce now behold me at your feet; ¶ kneels. ; 
| 4 O! grant, my lord, grant to your ſon's requeſt ö 
qi Her _—_ life! | 
14 DzmoPHoon, | 7 
| | Doſt thou preſume again 
14 To name her? If thou valu'ſt aught my love, | 
17 Forego this enterprize, 
| if þ | 
'| \ TIMANTHES. 
| 
14 My deareſt father ! | 
Wo I cannot now obey you——O ! if ever | 
| I have deſerv'd a parent's tenderneſs; 
If with a boſom mark'd with honeſt wounds, 
I have return'd a conqu'ror to your arms: - 


If e'er my triumphs in the gloxious field, 
The timely fruits of your auguſt example, 


'Have drawn the tear of pleaſure from your eyes; 
Reverſe 
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Reverſe the doom of Dirce: loſt, unhappy, 

She has no friend but me to plead her cauſe : 
Caſt off by all, her hope's in me alone 

O Heav'n ! *twere moſt inhuman to behold her, 
In early bloom of years, who never knew _ 
The name of guilt, ſtretch'd on the fatal altar 
In agonizing ſuff ring, to behold. 

The life-warm blood guſh from her tender breaſt: 
To hear the laſt ſad accents from her lips : 

To mark her dying eyes — but, thou art pale 
Why look'ſt thou thus upon me ?—O my father ! 
\I know, I know the gracious fizns of pity ; 

Do not repent, my lord, indulge it ſtill; 
For never will I quit theſe ſacred feet, [#neels. 
Till thou haſt giv'n the word to pardon Dirce. 


Druorhoox. 


Riſe, prince \—Almighty nf What muſt I 


think 
That with ſuch tenderneſs thou dwell'ſt upon in ? 


| What mean theſe ſtarts of ſome YE paſſion ! 
And can it be thou lov'ſt her? 


q 


TIMANTHES, 
| | *T is in vain 
I ſeek to hide it longer. | 
DEMOPHOON, | 
Now full well 
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. one mere — 


a DEMOP H O O N. 


I ſee what caus'd thy coldneſs to Creuſa : 

And what would'ſt thou intend ? For canſt thou 
hope 17 

I'Il e'er conſent to join thee to a ſubject? | | 

Reflect that ſecret nen 1 once 

1 could ſuſpect it- 


TIMANTHES. | 


What miſtruſt is this 
I ſwear to all the Gods I'll ne'er eſpouſe her: 
I do not aſk it: give her but to live. 
But if your will is fix d, and ſhe muſt die, 


Believe me, fir, your ſon muſt periſh too. 


DzMoPHOON. 


To gain our pp let us yield a little 22 de.] 
Well then, ſince thou wilt have it ſo, thy fav rite 


Shall live, my ſon, I give her to thy pray'rs. 
TiMANTHES. 
My deareſt father! [attempts to 2 bi his hand, 


| DemoryHooN. 
Hold—a parent's goodneſs 
Sure merits ſome return, 
T1IMANTHES. 
My life itſelf — 


DEMorHOOR. 


8 4 


2 


Ve 


Mi. 


le.] 


ON. 
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bDzuorhOn. 


No, my dear ſon, I aſk far leſs from thee : 
Learn to reſpe& my choice in fair Creuſa, 
And be no more averſe to wed: the e 


TrwanTHEs. 5 


0 2 "= 


' DaxoPHoox. 1 


* ſee it pains thee; but the-firugele- 
Thy heart endures adds merit to obedience. 
Have I not felt compaſſion for thy weakneſs ? 
Do thou preſerve my honour : think, Timanthes, 
How will the breath of fame traduce thy father, 
If thro* thy fault his ſacred faith is forfeit— 
Thou canſt not harbour ſuch ingratitude ; 
I know it well—come ; let us to the temple, - 
Thither conduct thy bride, and there before 
TY atteſting Gods, at once my ſon fulfill 
What juſtice now demands from thee and me. 


TIMANTHES, 
My lord—I cannot 
DMorROO. 


1 Prince! chou yet haſt heard 
Vor. II. 88 The 


6% D'E'M OPHO ON. 


The father only; force n me > not t —_— 


A king's Oy + 


Py 
\TrmanTHEs. 


Sacred alike 
I hold the diQtates of the king and father : 
But well thou know'ft love cannot be compell'd, 


4 


DE Mor HOON. 


Love rules the nuptials of the ſubject only, 
A greater pow'r muſt join the hands of princes; 
Their choice 1 is guided by the 0 ee. | 


| T1MANTHES. 
ü If Gncki Aa n muſt boy the good of oben 
Dor hoox. 


No e weary, prince, of fruitleſs a 
This reaſon 3 fuffice—'tis my command. 


| TimaAnTHEs. 


And I can never 


Demopnoon. 


b Hal what means this boldneſs? 
Doft n not know— 


5 Tiara 


wh , 


I know thou wilt chaſe me. 


Bi 


me. 


DEM OP H O ON. 


Da Mor oon. 


ves thou ſhalt fael thy 3 r 5 
In her thou lov'it, thy Ditee. ; 


TIXANTHES 

O for pity! 
1 Dor Hoon. 2 | 
Azapþ nw | 
1 Tiuauruss | 


Yer hear— 


| Dzmornogn, 5 


1 ve heard enough, and Dies: 
Shall 4 her mw is ſeal'd. © 


TimanTHEs. 
And if ſhe G 
1 Dg MoPHOON. 5 on 
Art thou pat gage yur? . | Lad, 
\TrMANTHES, | 
| Ves] dein A 
But if th event ſhould —— 2 


ua oy Dumornoon, 


« 


292 D E MOP HO ON. 


j | DE MoPHooON., | 
4 Preſumptuous boy! 


Gods] doſt thou threat? 


n 4”. _ A 
P ee 3 
* — " * — q Ce 2 — * > bY - * 
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TInANTRHES. 

| | I know not when I ſpeak 

| bm pray rs or threats, reaſon by ſlow degrees 

33 | Forſakes her ſeat O force me not, my father, ( 
; V8 _ To paſſion's wild ume here proteſt ] 
1 I' do—— what may I not ! J. 
i | ] 
| [  DEmornooN. L 
| 1 Speak out; ingrate! | 
: il; What wilt chou do? , 
14 Tiuavrnzs. of ( 
i | All that deſpair can a prompt 


Wau thou have me + prada ill; 
Would'ſt thou my innocence defend? 
'Tis thine to rule me at thy will; 
On thee my future deeds depend. 


My thoughts no longer peace can find, 
- While ſhe, whoſe danger fills my mind, 
With frenzy fires my ſoul : 
My paſſions lighten from my eyes; 
No force of reaſon can ſuffice, 
fury to controul. 


7 
. 
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SCENE IV. 


DE Mor HOON alone. 


Muſt all inſult me thus! yon' haughty princeſs, 
My daring ſubject, and rebellious ſon! 
'Tis time to vindicate my ſlighted pow'r. 
Guards, ſee that Dirce be without delay 
Led to the ſacrifice : from her proceed 
My ſon's preſumption, and her father's guilt : 
But were ſhe innocent, ſhe muſt not live; 
The kingdom's weal requires Creuſa's nuptials ; 
But theſe Timanthes never will compleat 
Till death remove his Dirce, When the ſtate 
May be preſery'd, tis juſt to ſacrifice | 
One * tho guiltieſs, for the gen ral good. 


T hos 10 * oh * away 
Some ſuperfluous flow'r or bough, 
Hopes to ſee, a future day, | 
The plant or tree more lovely grow, 
Senſe and-reaſon muſt beware 
One more favour'd part to cheriſh, '_ 
| When the whole, without our care, 
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SCENE V. | 
PORTICOESS. 


KMywrnvorvs, Trncamwarns, 5 


<< _ THUSIUS., 


Our only 1 — 


TinAnTRESs. 


Ves, deareſt Friend! 
Our aulyrefage is is in flight: the king, 


So far from yielding to my earneſt prayirs, 


Gre more incens'd: fly then, andi fly mn 
Provide a ſpeedy batk, therein ſecure 
Whate'er'thou haſt of choice and yahi'd cteuſuro: 
And where amid the rocks the ſea breaks in, 
Right of the port, conceal'd _— me: 1 


I'll j Join thee. ſoon'with'Direo, | | 
Marnuszus, z 
But erg 


|; 


mm he « care e be mine belle their Annes! * 


I know a ſecret path that to her priſon 
Can lead' my ſteps: O kaſte l for time neglected 
Will puniſh thoſe who flight occaſion offer'd, 


** 


- 


034A ow wws.t wei. 


2D A 
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MaTHusIUs. = 


Some friendly pow'r its aid extends, 
Some pow'r that innocence befriends, 
Has on thy ſaul theſe thoughts. * 
Th' example of thy cruel fire | 
Could ſoft compaſſion ne ler inſpire, 
To influence thus thy gen'rous breaſt, 


SCENE VI, 


TIMANTHES alone. : 


Vaſt is the ſacrifice I make to love! 

To fly to pouerty, to ſuik myſelf | 
Ev'n to the humble ſtate of private life! 
To loſe the cron and my paternal wealth 


But dearer are my wife and ſon than all. 


Each other good has no intrinſic worth, 
Opinion makes it great. The tender feelings 


Of father, huſband, have their ſacred ſpring 


In nature's ſelf : theſe are not bred by cuſtom, 


Or early thoughts inſtill'd from infant years: 


-w 


The ſeeds are in ourſelves, are with us-born. 
Fly then—delay no more but who comes here ? 
Perchance the king—behold the guards approach ! 
O no and yet Lee the haly prieſts, 


And with them one in ſnowy veſture clad. 
| D 4 > But 


266 DEMOPHO ON. 
But, hal what do I ſee ang! Pow'rs ! 
wy wiſe! 


7 £ 


SCENE vn. 


TimanTazs,Dixcr, in 3 W crowned 
* with fwers,  PrIesTs and GUARDS. 


\T1MANTHES. 


O ſtay ! my Dirce ! ſpeak, 
What can this mean? 


Dinex. 


At length my hour is come; 
T heſe eyes muſt never, never ſee thee more! 
O prince! how cruel is this ſeparation ! 


T1iMANTHES, 


And does my father— 


1 R ck. 
Tis his will that I i 
This inſtant ſuffer. ' 


TIA TRE. 


Never, whilſt I 32— 
| [going to draw, 
STD. : DiRce. 


3 — 


2 2 


med 


e; 


2 6 


DEMOPHOON ag 


Diner. 


What would'f thou do, my lord! againſ ſ ih 
numbers . 

Thou ſeek'ſt in vain to fon: me, but muſt ruſh 

T byſelf on certain ruin. 


Tim ANTHES. 


| True, my love, 
Pl ſeek Ps: better way. [going. | 


Dixcs. 
But whither go'ſt thou? 


| TIMANTHES, 


To draw together all the friends I have; 


Go thou in peace; I'll reach the fane before thee. 
---; Dance. | 
Yet thin O Heav'n !- 


TIMANTHES. | 


There is no room for thought: 
My pity s turn'd to fury: tremble all NES 
That dare oppoſe me: ſhould my father's ſelf—— 


My frenzy knows no bounds—let ſword and flames 


Deſtroy the palace, temple, prieſts and Gods ! 


SCENE 


SCENE VIII. 
pues, PRIESTs, Gvanve,! 


Dixcz. 


Oo flay — 1220 me not eternal Powe! 
Preſerve his life—for, ah ! ſhould he be loſt, 
What friendly care fhall guard our orphan ſon ! 
The pangs of terror for a huſband's danger 
Were only wanting to campleat my woes 
Did I but know of whom t'implore relief 


SCENE IX. 
| Diner, CREVSA, W Gvanvs, 


Dinex, 


Ah ! princeſs! ah! Creufa ! grant me pity. 


Thou canſt not ſure refuſe a dying wretch, - 
Who, midſt the bitt'reſt grief, aſſays to move 
Thy gentle heart, no ſtranger to Te | 


| CuRus A. 
Who art thou? Say, what —_— thou ? 
i hg 4 


Diner, | 


> 5 — 2 2 — — » 


Er 
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 Dincs, 


Gare my fate 

Too well is known by thee : my name is Dirce 3 

I go to. die, yet guiltleſs of a crime: 5 
Bi ] aſk no pity for myſelf, Oreuſa; 
* But ſave, defend the poor diſtreſs'd Timanthes: 
To guard my life, he · eourts his own deſtruction; 
If e'er · th entreuties of the dying move, 
O! let him find in you a kind proteQreſs ! 
Appeaſe his rage, or, Ol procure his pardon 
For all the frantic deeds of raſh deſpair. 


| CnxkEus A. 
And can it be, that on the verge of death, 
Thou feel'ſt fo deeply for another's welfare. 
Enquire no further fate decrees him thine. 
Should I, alas:! :each;grief impart 
. I've long been doom'd to know, 


The tale would break thy tender heart 
With * 1 woe. 


8 CEN E 
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3 | | I { 

8 C E NE X. N Ge 

b CxkusA. 0 In 
IE W 


How * a pow'r has beauty If the charms 
Of this afflicted thus can touch my heart, 
Well may Timanthes ſtand excus'd, who loves her, 71 


I ſcarce can hold from tears: this hapleſs pair Ar 
With faithful paſſion love, and I'm the cauſe | Ah 
Of their misfortunes—no—forbid it, Heav'n ! 
Some means ſhall yet be found—— 
2 | TD PD I. 
CR EUS, CHERINTHUS, | 
CxxusA. 7 
| - Than com it, Cherinthus, | 
In bappy ti time t "aſſiſt me. 


: CurzINTHUS: 85271 


Dooſt thou, princeſs | : 
Still ſeek my brother's blood A - 


CREVsA. 


| No; rage inſpir'd | 
That thought, and with my rage the thought 
is loſt : 
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I ſeek his preſervation : Dirce now 
Goes to be ſacrific'd, Timanthes raves 


In wild deſpair, haſte thou to calm his fury, 
While I, on his behalf, entreat the m_ 


cnzinͤ & US. 


O 8 worthy of a princely mind! 
And who muſt not adore thee, fair Creuſa? 
Ah 1 wert thou not ſo cruel to Cherinthus — 0 


| Cnevsa. 


How haſt thou found Creuſa cruel to thee? 


This heart is diff rent far from what thou think'ſt— 


Perhaps—but go—thou would'ſt enquire too much. 


CHERINTHUS, 
Kind ftars | I aſk not if ye prove 
Still malignant to my ſtate, 
"Tis enough that ſhe I love, 
Gives me but to doubt my fate. 
The wretch who, long inur'd to grief, 
Had ne'er one happy hour to prize; 
Whene'er he doubts, receives relief, 
For hopes begin when doubts ariſe. 


SCENE 


8s C EN E XI 
|  CrEvsa alone. io 
Could'ſt thou, my dear Cherinthus, know what 


8 
This rigour, that offends thee, gives Creufa, 
I ſhould not ſeem the tyrant thou haft made me. 
Tis true I have not yet eſpous'd Timanthes 
The change is eaſy; on myſelf alone, 
| Depends the choice - but let me think I came 
To wel the kingdom's heir; and ſhall I yield 
To live a ſubject where I thought to reign? 
No, virtue, glory, pride forbid ſuch weakneſs. 


In Happy, happy age of gold 2 
| | Lovely innocence of old, 

When our pleaſures uncontroul'd, 

| Ne'er their foes in virtue found. 

= No we groan beneath the weight ON 
| Of flaviſh forms and galling ſtate, - 

| While ourſelves our pains create 


— roma the ch with which ant bound. 


7hat 


nd. 


IE 


8.0 E NE XII. 


The entrance of Fa temple of Arol LO. 4 nagni- 


ficent fight of fleps aſcending the temple, the inſide 
F which is diſcovered to the ſpeftators betwixt the 


pillars that fupport the building. The altars ate 


ſeen thrown down, the fire extinguiſhed, the ſacred 


veſſels overturned, the garlands, axes and other in- 


firuments of ſacrifice ſeattered upon the ground; the 
 PriesTs flying, the royal GUARDs purſued by 


the friends of TiMANTHES, and tumult N 


Wann 


TiMANTHES * driving ſome of the Gu ann 
down the fleps, then is loft behind the ſcenes. 
Dink cx from the tap of the eps calls to him with 
the utmet terror. A ſlight ſtirmiſh enſues, iu 
which the friends of TiMANTHEs have the ad- 
vantage. The combatants being gone off, Dixce, 
ſeeing T1iMANTHES again, runs von from the 

temple to flop him. 


. "Drrcs. 


Oo! all ye ſacred pow'rs of Heav'n l defend bim! 
Hear me, Tun O!] in pity hear mee — 


TIMANTHES, 


. 
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/ T IMANTHES. 
C n come, my love, thou' rt lafe, 


Danes, 
| | Ah me! Timanthes, 
| What haſt thok dons? TEN 7 


* 


Tinaurüze. 
-Þ ve done but as 1 8 


Dixes, 


SA me Alas Imy lord, thou? rt wounded, 
Oo Gods. thou'rt all o'er blood. 


TI ANT RES. 


| Be not diſmay'd; 
| The * thou ſee'ſt ne'er iſſu'd from theſe veins, 
a Tis what * * from other breaſts has drawn. 


Dines, — 
Yet look 
| TIMANTHES. 


No more, my life! — n 
Let us ; be gone, [rakes her nb 1 . 


4 - » DIRCE« 


D EMO HO ON. wg 


Diner. 
And leave our ſon Olinthus ? 


Where muſt he ſtay ? ſhall we depart without him? 


Tin 5 
I will return for him when or! in ſafety. 


Dixcx. | 


Ye ſtay—for yonder I behold approachin g 


The royal n, - 


T1MANTHES. : 


Tis true: then let us fly 
A diff rent way- that paſſage too is _— 
Another troop draws near. 


Dix c. 


Unbappy Dirce ! 


T1IMANTHES. 


Do al my kiends forſake me * round. 


| Diwen; 


What can we more ? 


Var. II. | & ; T1IMANTHES. | 


Cruel fate! 
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Tia 


| This ſword ſhall hew * paſſage ” 
Fallow mel [going. 


8 CEN E- AI 


1 DiIxck, DemorHoon, Se fond 


12 drawn, GUARDS. 
DEMOPHOON. 
F 806 not Stay, unworthy ſon ! 
TIMANTHES. | 
My father are you here againſt me too! 
DEmMoPROON. 
| Perfidiaus boy! 


TiMANTHES. 


Let none approach the victim, 


| Direc, 
Yield, prince think of thy ſafety, LW to him. 
DzMoPHoON. | 


No—for bear ; - 
T. ouch hiew not, * but give his madneſs way, 


8 lod IS. 


rd 


Plunge deep thy ſword ; thou canſt not tremble, 


What would'ſt thou more! behold I offer here | 


DEMOPHOON, 3% 
And let us fee how far it can tranſport him, 
Compleat thy glorious deeds, here in this breaſt 


— — ſ — — p — 
m_ = L — 


To pierce a father, when thy impious rage 
Has in their temples dard t'inſult che Gods 


—— 
A ON. y 


: 8 79 N 
. — = 5 - 5 == 
22 ů —— — 


TrManTHES. 
O Heav'n ! 
DEMoPHOON, 


What is't withholds thee ? Doft thou pauſe _ 
To fee this weapon ?—Thus I caft it from me. 


—_ 
—— — 


n 


Thy greateſt foe defenceleſs to thy rage. 
Now glut thy ſecret hate, let me be puniſh'd 
For giving birth to thee : thou want'ſt but little 
To be ſupreme in wickedneſs ; already 

Thou'rt travell'd far: it but remains to ſteep © 


Thy daring weapon in a parent's blood, 


And give thy reeking hand to her thou lov'ſt. 


TIMANTHES. 


Enough, enough ! my father! O forbear; 


Theſe keen reproaches ſtab me to the ſoul. 

Behold this guilty weapon at your feet, 

Behold your fon offending kneels before you, 

Take 1 8 ae. if youswill, this wretched life, 
a But 
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But ſpeak not thus. I know I have tranſgreſs'd, 
My fault's ſo great I dare not ſue for pardon. 


| Yet ſure the bitter ſcourge of your reſentment ' 
Is more than my . crime deſerves. 


N Dixes, 
 Ill-fated prince 11 What doſt thou feel trac 
Kr ide. 
 DeEMoPHOON. 


Had I not proofs ſo glaring of his perfidy, 
He would ſeduce me——but P11 hear no more. 
| Yield, impious ! yield—ſubmit thy rebel hands 


To flaviſh manacles. 


TIM ANTEHEs. 


Where, where, my friends, [0 the guards, 


Where are your chains? Behold theſe ready hands, 
For never ſhall the ſon refuſe tobey 
The mandates of a juſt, offended father. 


Dis Cs 


Alas! my „ 8 but too true! L Ade. 


* 


| Demornoon. 


Lad 15 che victim to th' inſulted God, 
Ye holy prieſts, and ſlay her in my preſence. 


85 TIM ANTERHIS. 


2 


le.] 


ds, 


8. 
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TI ANT RES. 
Alas I my life, I cannot now defend thee, [to Dirce. 
| Dixex. 
How many deaths this day muſt I endure 1 
T1IMANTHES, 
My kin | my father! 
DzMornoon; 
Leave me 
T1MANTHES, 
Yet have pity ! 
Dzoprgon. 


Thou aſk'ſt in vain. 


Tr IMANTHES. | 
= never ſhall ® ſaid 
1 ſuffer'd Dirce to be ſlain before me; 


At leaſt defer her death : hear, rev'rend prieſts 5 
My father hear! know Dirce ne'er can be 

The victim Heav'n requires the ſacrifice 
Would prove a profanation, = 


X 3  DEMoPHOON, 
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Druornoon. 
Speak, what mean'ſt thou? 
: T1MANTHES. 


85 What does the God demand? | 


DzMor hoo. 
A virgin 's blood, 


UN Wil = Y M4 


— 


Tens ew me 


Then Dirce muſt not here be led to death, 
She's wedded—ſhe's a mother ſhe's my wife. 


5 Druor hoo. 
Ha! „ 
Dincx. 3 
How I cremble for him! Au. 


3e 


Druor oon. | 


5 Mighty Gods! 
What do I hear ! ye prieſts, ſuſpend the rites, 
Some other victim muſt be found: are theſe 
The hopes I fondly nurs'd? Perfidious ſon ! 
Reſpect'ſt thou thus divine and human laws? BY 
And doſt thou comfort thus thy father's age ? C 


DIR. 


ou? 


d. 
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- Mb 8 


Let not your wrath, my lord, be turn'd on him: 
'Tis I am guilty : thefe unhappy charms 


Caus'd all this wretchedneſs : *twas I who ſtudy'd 


Too much to pleaſe him; I, with artful wiles, 
Seduc'd him firſt to love: *twas I enforc'd him, 
With W tears, to theſe forbidden nuptials. | 


T1IMANTHES. 


Believe it not, my lord—it i is not ſo; 
That ſhe conſented was my fault alone; 
By me was ev'ry art and fraud employ'd : 
A thouſand times ſhe baniſh'd me her ſight, 
As often I return'd: I vow'd, entreated, 


Nay threaten'd, but in vain : at length ſhe ſaw me 
Reduc'd to all the madneſs of deſpair ; 


'Till in her preſence, with a deſp'rate hand, 
My ſword I drew, and menac'd ev'n my life: 
Then ys forc'd her to conſent. 


DiRce. 
| And — 


DzuorHoon. N. 


Be ſilent both I find an unknown ſomething 


Creep thro' my heart, that *midſt my juſt reſent- 


ment, 0 5 
X 4 „„ 
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Would ſoften me to tenderneſs and pity : 


But, O! it muſt not be, their guilt's too great ; 


*Tis mine to give the world a bright example 
Of fteady virtye and impartial juſtice. Aue.] 
What, hoa!— let theſe be kept apart in priſon 
Till we degree their fate. | 1 


TIMANTHES. 
At leaſt together 
DircEe, = 
— R leaſt together i in qur utmoſt ſuf ogy 
Dzxopnoon, oy 
Yes, yes, ingrates! one fortune ſhall be yours. 
Perfidious pair! in life” > th y 
Since love your hands could bind, 


Both ſhall partake one common fate, 
Nor be by death disjoin d. | 


E 
Dixcz, TimanTHEs, GUARDS. 


„„ "JE. 


My lord ! 


. TINMANTEHES. 


n 


3 


Eſcape us more. 


D F. MOP AH 0 AR 28 


| T1IMANTHES, 
My wife ! 
: Drzce, 
13 me 2 thou be loſt ! 
TIMANTHES.. 
And muſt thou die for me 
Drxex. 


8 BET) Ah! who hencafocch 
Will guard our child Olathug | 


\TxMANTHES. | 


Cruel mee! 1 


Ah! then——but what avails it, prince, to ſink 
In unbecoming weakneſs! let our grief 


Be worthy of us; one ſhort blow divides 
This cruel knot ; then let us part with firmneſs, 
Without complaining, 


„ TIMANTEES. 56 


Yes, bright excellence ! 
I praiſe the gen'rous thought: let not a ſigh 


Diack. 
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314 
Dine. 
Now I'm prepar'd—— 
TIM AN TEHEs. 
q p 41 
Have ſteel'd my boſom. IS 
DiIRCE. | 
O!] be ſtrong my heart ! 


TIMANTHES, 


F arewel, my Dirce! 
[They part with refolution, but at the entrance 
of the ſcene turn again to look at each other, 


DIRcE. 
Prince, farewel ! 
© TIMANTHES. 0 
„„ 
Drxcr. 
Timanthes! . 
Bor RH. 


0 ye Pow'rs! 


DiRCE, 
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Dixcx. | 
A Why go'ſt thou not? 
T1MANTHES. = 
Why doſt thou turn again to uw upon me ? 
DIR E. 
Fain would I ſee how thou canft bear thy pains. 
TIMANTHES, 5 
But yet thou weep ſt | 
Dince. 
And thou too fight, Timanthes. 


(8 
. 


TiIMANTHES. - 
O Heav'n! how eaſy do we form reſolves 
| Before the trial comes | 


Dincx. 


F how well 
I thought my reſolution fix d: yet let me 
At leaſt conceal my weakneſs from thy ſight, 


| - = TIMANTHES: 
Ah! ſtay, my life! hear me. 


DiRcE, 
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DiIxcR. 
W unat would'ſt thou ſay? 
Tin AN THIS. es 
Thou deareſt object of my care, 
Inſtruct me how theſe woes to bear: 


© Ah! reach thy hand at leaſt to proye 
The laſt dear pledge of truth and love ! 


Dirce. : 
n fi 
iT his hand when fondly join'd to thine, B 
Was once of happineſs the ſign: ] 
But now, thoſe fleeting moments o'er, 
The _ of happineſs no more | 
Bork. N 
Farewel thou. treaſure of my heart ! ” T 
Relentleſs fate that bids us part! 
That dooms us ne'er to meet again] 
Can e'er malignant planets ſhed | Fi 
Worſe evils on the guilty head, P. 


Than faithful love muſt now ſuſtain? 


ACT 


DEMOPHOON:. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


4 Pri 7 


TiMANTHEs, ADRASTUS. 


TiIMANTHES. 


Be ſilent canſt thou hope that Dirce dead, 
Timanthes will prolong his hated life | 
By wedding with another? Why preſum · thou f 
* affront x my conftancy ? | | 


= _ 


ADR As Tus. 


*Tis ſhe 1 lov'ſt 


Now 1 by me; yes, Dirce bids me ſay 
That ' tis the laſt wqueſt ſhe e'er ſhall make. 


— 


| 
50 
"n 
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| 
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TIMANTHES. 


Evin the ſame love that urges her to aſk, 
F orbide t me to comply. | 


ADR As Tus. 
TIMANTHES. 


Enough. 
ADRASTUS. 


© 


ADRASTUS. 
T1MANTHES v 
5 : | Adraſtus, *tis in vain; F 
OE is P. 
ApnAs r us. V 
Compaſſion bids me tr In 
All means to fave thee from the fate that chreatens f 
| A 
| T1iMANTHES. | The © 
Who ſpeaks to me of life Wine my foe, 0 
hn RAST  . A 
Oo 


Will * breaſt no counſel move 
Wilt thou then no ſuccour find 3 | 20 

Sure 'tis juſt thou ne'er ſhould'ſt prove | 
Tender pity from mankind. 


The wretch who ſees with certain eyes 
Impending ruin round him wait, 
Vet not t'eſcape the danger tries, 
Can juſtly ne er complain of fate. 


Co 


SCENE 


D EMO HO ON. 3 


8 C. EN E II. 
TIMANTHES alone. 


Why ſhould we covet life? What are > its charms! 
For all degrees are wretched : ev'ry ſtate 

Partakes of miſery. In infancy 

We tremble at a frown : in rip'ning youth 

We're made the ſport of fortune and of love : 

In age we groan beneath the weight of years. 

Now we're tormented with the thirſt of gain, 

And now the fear of loſs: eternal war 
The wicked with themſelves maintain; the juſt 
With fraud and envy: all our ſchemes are ſhadows, 
Vain and illufive as a fick man's dream ! 

And when we but begin at laſt to know 

Our life's whole folly, death cuts off the e a 

O then let death at once: 


SCENE II. 
TrMANTHES, CHERINTHUS. 


_ CHERINTHUS. 


3 My deareſt prince [ 
Come to my breaſt, [embraces him. 


9. | TIMANTHES 


TIMANTHES. = / 
What mean theſe looks com pos'd 5 
When thus you preſs me with a laſt embrace? 
Are theſe the tears due to a brother's death? 
CnkkII THUS, > 
1 
What laſt embrace, what tears, what death, by IX 
| brother ? - W 
Thou'rt now the happieſt of mankind: our father 
F orgets his indignation: all is paſt: 
He gives thee back his former tenderneſs, 
Thy ſpouſe, thy ſon, thy liberty and life. Cr 


TIM ANTHES. 


O! hold, Cherinthus, ev'n in pity hold; 
Such mighty raptures flow too faſt upon me: 
Could I believe thee yet, my ſoul would faint 
With vail exceſs of pleaſure ! 


CHERINTHVS. 


Doubt it not; 
My words are - truth, Timanthes! | 


\T1MANTHES. | 
Can it be! 
What friendly pow'r could FOE my father's 
anger, 


When, 


if 


r's 


en; 


When, parting from the temple, he reſolv'd 
On mine and Dirce's death, | 


CHERINTHUS, 


Such was his purpoſe; 
And ſure the event had anſwer'd his reſolve, 
Since all had try'd in vain t'appeaſe his wrath: 
Ev'n I, O prince! deſpair'd of ſafety for 10 
When to thy aid Creuſa came 


Tin Au rns. 


: Creuſa 
Creuſa to my aid ! ſhe whom ſo late 
* ſcorn offended ! 


Cn ͥf hu. 


| Yes, the ſame Creuſa : 
Thou doſt not know; my brother, all the virtues 
Of that exalted fair: what ſaid ſhe not, | 
What did ſhe not to ſave thee! thy deſerts 
How did ſhe raiſe !. how did ſhe ſpeak t'excuſe 
Thy guilty raſhneſs ! ev'ry means ſhe try'd 


To waken nature in a parent's heart : 


She made compaſſion, juſtice, public good, 


And glory plead for thee : for his example 


| dhe ſhew'd herſelf offended yet forgiving, 
And touch'd his breaſt with ſhame. Soon as I faw 
The father's paſſions riſe by ſlow —_— | 


Vor. II. Y | : I flew 
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I flew ( ſo Heav'n iuſpir d to ſeek thy Diree; 
J found her with Olinthus : inſtant bath 

I hurry'd thence ; and ſet before the king 

The mother and the fon : this ſight ſecur'd 

Our victory: for whether ſpent with rage, 

Or that th' affections of a parent now 

Exerted all their pow'r, the king forgot 

His anger, rais'd his daughter from the ground, 
Then ftrain'd the guiltleſs infant in his arms, 

And mingled with the reſt his pitying tears. 


TIMANTHEs. 


O my lov'd brother ! O my deareſt father | 
— let us fly with ſpeed to lock him, 


CuHERINTHUS, 


Not ſo——he longs himſelf to bring thee firſt 
The grateful tidings ; *twill offend him much 
To ſee his fond deſign by me prevented. 


'TIMANTHES. 


And has he then ſuch kindneſs for a fon 
Who yet ſo little has deſery'd his love? 

O how his goodneſs aggravates my crime ! 
With ſhame | own it now: could I at leaſt 
' Diſcharge his promiſe to the Phrygian king: 


But thou, Cherinthus, may'ſt-defend his honour, 
_— 
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Give, in my ſtead, thy hand to fair Creuſa, 


And ſave from prief a parent's ſinking age. 


CHERINTHUS. 


What ſay'ſt thou, prince ?- 
confeſs it—— a 
Creuſa has depriv'd me of my peace: 


yes, let me now 


I love her with the trueſt, tendereſt baue 
But 7 | 


TiIMANTHES,. 
But what! 


CHERINTHUS. 


I ne er muſt hope Creuty 
wil deigh Yaccept my hand ; thou know'h tbe 
Came 


| Teſpouſe the kingdom's heir=—but 1 am nona· 


Tim ANTHES, 
Is this the only bar ? 
CneninTHys, 


| | What n needs chave more 


T* oppoſe my happinefs ? 


TIMANTHES. | 


: Then go, c 
Proferve ay father” s faith——thou art the heir. 


DEMO HOON. 
CHERINTHUS. 


OP I, my brother ? 


TInANTHES. | 


Yes; thou would ſt have been, 


Had not thy virtue ſnatch'd me from deſtruction; 


In yielding up my title to the throne, 
I give thee back but part of what thou gav'ſt. 


_ CnerNTHUS, 


One father then 
 TiMANTHES, 
At leaſt he ſhall not bluſh 
To and his plighted faith to breach expos'd : 
And can I leſs for ſuch a father's peace? , 
What is a throne, compar'd with all the bliſs 
His goodneſs heaps upon me? | 


* 


CHERINTHUS. - 

Vet his loſs 
Ts yr who quits 4 crown. 
T1MANTHES, 


No, he who quits 
A crown, has ſomething left he prizes more. 


; CuzrINTHYS. 
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CnRERINTHAus, 


How glorious in thy gift I find, 
The godlike virtues of thy mind{ - + 
I envy not the regal ſtate, 
But envy thee a ſoul fo great. 
Thou bid'ſ a thouſand paſſions riſe; 
A thouſand thoughts my heart ſurprize, 
At once [ joy and wonder prove, 
And tender ſhame, and grateful love, 


SCENE IV. 
| TIA alone. 


My ſon! my wife | dear pledges of my peace [ 
Part of myſelf ! is it then giv'n me ſoon - 
Fearleſs to claſp you in my fond embrace? 


And ſhall we then, without a future pang, 


Together lead our lives? Tranſporting thought! 
Now, now, I find that unexpected joy 
Can ſooner raiſe, than grief depreſs the ſoul, 


Y3 SCENE 


435 DEMOPHOON, 


SCENE V. | 
: TimanTHEs, Mar RHUSs TUS with 4 paper m hig | 
| hand. 
| Maruvsivs. | 
O prince my lord! 
| TinAxTRESõ. 1 
5 Art thou indeed Mathuſius? 
If in yon' bark you ſtay' d for me in vain—— 
| MarTHrvusivs. 
Enough the place thou'rt found in muſt excuſo 
8 por 1 
5 TIMANTHES, 
How did'ft thou gain acceſs tome? \ 
MaTHvs1Us, 
- I Cherinthus 
Procur'd me this admittance. 5 1 
TIMANTHES. | 
I | Has he then | 
Told thee my happineſs? | | 8 


MATHUS1US, 


Mis 


uſe 


E 
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Marnvsrvs. 


No; ; with impatience 


He broke from me, and flew [ know not whither. 


TIMANTHES. 
O! I have wonders to relate, my friend! 
Mar | 
Perhaps thou may'ſt more wonders hear from me. 
TIuANT RES. 
Know, I'm this hour the happieſt of mank ind. 
 /Mavmvervs. 
Know, that this hour reveals a mighty ſecret. 
TIMANTHES, 
What ſecret? | 
MaTHusvs. 


Hear, and own *tis wond'rous—Dirce 


Is not my daughter; ſhe's thy ſiſter. 


TINMANTRHEs. 


**» Ha! 
My ſiſter ! ſure thou mock'ſt me! [4;/7urbed. 


- Y 4 MaATHUS1Us. 


ns b E N OH O O N. 


MArHUSs Us. 


5 . No, my privess 
I mock 1 not; thou did'ſt with her partake. ] 
One common ſtock ; one blood runs in your veins; 
One father and one modes gave you birth. 


T1iMANTHES. 
O peace! what haſt chou ſaid !—forbid it Heav'n ! 
[dia 
MArHUs ius. | , 
This paper yields the certain proof—— 
| TIMANTHES. 
What paper? 
O give — [ with impatience. 
Marnusrus. z 


Hear me firſt ; my wife, when dying, 
Gave me this paper ſeal'd, and bade me ſwear 
Never to open it, unleſs ſome danger 
Should threaten Dirce. 


 TimManTHEs. 5 8 


| Wherefore, when the king 1 
This day condemn'd her to the — | 
Didft thou neglect it? 


 MaTnvus1vs k 


1 ! 


4 


ng 


. 
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 MaTHvusIvus. 


Such a length of years 
Elaps'd, had blotted it from my remembrance. 


T1IMANTHES, 


What u it now to mind? 


Marnusius. 


When late for Aight 
= | gather'd all my treaſures to the ſea, 
Amidſt my hoard I found it. 


TIMANTHES. 


Let me view | 


| Maroon. 
Yet ſtay. 
TINMANTHES. 
O Heav'n! 
Mar Husfus. 


Thou know'ſt my conſort bore 
Such faithful duty to the queen thy mother, 
* bat whom in life ſhe lov'd, in death ſhe follow d. 


TIMANTHES. 


know it well. — 


3» . DEMOPHE O ON. 


MarRuslus. 


See'ſt thou this 88 9 


T1MANTHES. 


I do. | 
| MarTavsivs. 


Obferve this writing ; mark it well ; 
Know'ſt thou the queen's own hand? 
Tin Ax r RES. 

1 I do- no more 
Diſtract me not! 
Markusfvus. 
Now read. [Gives the paper. 
TIMANTHES. 5 
My trembling heart! 

| > reads. 

« Dirce is not the daughter of Mathuſius, 


But ſprings from royal race, to me ſhe owes 
« Fer birth, and claims Demophoon for her father, 


| By what event her fortune has been chang'd, 


6 Another ſecret paper muſt diſcloſe ; 
Let this be ſought for in the houſhold temple, 
« Beneath the ſacred footſtool of the God, 
* To which the king alone muſt dare approach. 

| 3 % Meantime 


— 


4 


*> 


er. 


me 
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1s Meanti me let this ſuffice to prove her birth, 
« A queen confirms it with her oath, 


cc A 
Mr Hus tus. 


Thou trembleſt, prince Sure . is more than 
wonder 
Why . that deadly . o'er dy fas ? 


Prnanrars. 


Almighty _ rs ! what dreadful ſtroke | is this! ' 
| I[Alde.] 
MarTHuUusIUs. 


Now tell me, prince, the happineſs you boaſted, 


Let me at med 


TIMANTHES. 
Leave me, Mathuſius, leave me. 
Marnvsius. | 


Why art thou troubled thus ? thou'ſt gain'd a ſiſter, 
And ſay is that ſo great a cauſe of ſorrow ? 


T1iMANTHES. 
Leave me, in pity ba me to a ! 
| Ma TH USIUS. 


How ftrangely various are the minds of men! 


332 DEMOPH O ON. 
: The fm event that fills one breaſt with j joy, 
Diſtracts another with the pangs of grief. 


Good and ill are only names, 
Nothing real here we find: 

Each his pain or pleaſure frames, 
As affection ſways his mind. 

_ Ev'ry object changes hue, 

While ourſelves the hues impart : 

As the paſſions, ever new, 

Turn to peace or war the heart. 


SCENE VI. 


Tinanxrkzs alone. 


Ah! wretch ! what coldneſs freezes at my breaſt | 
What dreadful aſpect does my fate afſume | 
I fee, I ſee the ſource of all my woes; 


The wrath of Heay'n purſu'd th* unlawful nuptials. 


My hairs ſtand up with horror ! what am I ! 

What is the king! Behold Olinthus now, 

Nephew and fon! Dirce my wife and ſiſter! 

Deteſted mixture, -moſt unnat'ral kindred ! 

Fly, fly, Timanthes, hide thee from mankind. 
Each hand will point at thee—thou now muſt prove 
'T hy aged father's curſe! How will thy ſtory 

Be made the ſport of fame] Unhappy Thrace, 

Behold thy Ædipus! in me behold 

The furies here renew'd of Thebes and Argos. 


Io) 2 <4 0 


Lea 


Ah | 


-— . 


ils. 


ve 
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O! that theſe eyes had never gaz'd on Dirce ! 
What then I. deem'd the violence of love 
Was but the voice of nature I'm become | 
A monſter to myſelf ! The light grows hateful ! 
Each breath affrights me, earth appears to ſink 
Beneath my trembling feet! methinks I hear 
Ten thoufand thunders round me, while my crime 
For ever riſes dreadful to remembrance. 


en. 
TiMANTHES,CREUsA,DEMOPHoOON, ADR As- 


us leading OLINTHUS by the hand, DIR E. 


CREUSA, 


Timanthes 


TIMANTHEs. 


Princeſs! ah ! purſue me not 
Leave, leave me to myſelf. 


DEMO PHOORN. 
My deareſt ſon. 
TIMANTEHEs. , 


Ah! no I] muſt not hear that tender name. 


» 


CREUSA, 


24 DEMOPHOON. 


| Curvra. 
Perhaps thou know'fſt not 
OO TrmanTHEs, 
_ I know too much, 
Dx MO HORN. 


Receive this fond embrace, thy pledge of pardons 
But ſay why doſt thou ſhun thy father's arms? 


| T1MANTHES. 
'I . not look on thee 


» 


n 
What can this mean ? 
De MOPHOON» 


Bs What has befall'n thee ?- 


 ADRAsTUSs:; 


See! behold * ſon! 
Be comforted, my lord. 


TIMANTNAEsS. 
TLaake hence Adraſtus, 
Take hence that child, O! bear him from my fight. 


2 DIR ck. 


LY 


You 


V's 


ght. 


CE. 
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Dixcex. 


My much lov'd lord 1... 


Begone, avoid me, Dirce. 


DiIRck. 


And wilt thou drive me from thee on this day 


Of gen'ral joy? 
| TIM ANTRHES. 
W here ſhall I fly to hide mel . 
N DiRce. | 
0 hold! 


| DEmorHooN. 
Yet hear me! 
Cx EUSA. 
| Stay 
T1MANTHES. 


| T.is all in vain; 
You ſeek to , and ſtab me to the heart. 


p MOPHOONe 


CO ACC CC ES 
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DEMOPHOON. 
But ſay, whom fly'ſt thou from? 


TIMANTEHEs. 


From men and Gods! 


From you and from myſelf— 
| 8 3 
And whither go ſt thou? 
| | T*MANTHES. 


Where the ſun never ſhines, where nothing lives, 
Where my remembrance may be loſt for ever 


DEMoPHOON. 

Think « on thy father. 

ADRASTUS. 

| On thy * 
. 

| Thy wife 

T1MANTHES, | 


O 1 not chas | wife, father, ſon and brother, 

Are names endearing to a mind at peace; 

To me they re ſounds of horror. . 
ö CkxEUsA. 


** 


7 — 


u! 


2 


A. 


0 hold, in pity hold ! 


Tis * own blood 
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CR Rus. 
ay © the cauſe. 
T1MANTHES. 


Seek not to roy it——drown me in n oblivion. 


DiIR CE. 


By thoſe dear moments when I pleas'd thee firſt— 


TrMANTHES. EY 
Dirce, ſarbear- 
Dick. 
By all thoſe ſolemn epi Fo 


TIMANTHES. 


DircE. 


If thou no more 
Regar#'t thy wiſe, at leaſt thy ſon may move thee : 
Look on him tis the ſame that oft has touch'd 
Thy breaſt with tenderneſs : look on him till ; 


Ls. 


Would Heay'n he were not ſo! 
Vor. II, | Z DircE. 


2333 D E MOP HO ON. 


Dincx. 


What crime could he commit that thus . 
ſhunn'ſt him? 

: Why doſt thou turn away thy face? O ſee, 

See how he reaches out his little hands, 

And ſpeaks to thee with ſmiles of innocence |! 


 TiMANTHES. 
Ah! couldſt thou now be ſenſible of that | 
Which, hapleſs boy! thou muſt hereafter know, 


| Thou wouldſt not thus with fondneſs hover round 
mel 


III fated child! thou canſt not feel 
'Thy future grief and ſhame: 
May never tongue thy birth reveal, 
Or tell thy father's name! 
Ye Gods ! what ſudden change I find! 
| How ſoon my peace is fled | 
What late with rapture fill'd my mi ind, 
Is now my grcateſt dread ! 


SCENE 


S e 


lou 


2 
ind 


IE 


But wherefore do ye gaze with wonder on me, 


What evil threatens, that my ſoul might riſe 
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SCHEME: III. 
DzMoPHooN, CREUsSA, DixczE, ApRAs Tus, 
% © | 


DEeMoPHooN. 3 | | 


Adraſtus, follow him Who can inform me, 
Amidſt you all, what my Timanthes means, 
If frenzy or deſpair poſſeſs his mind ? 


Yet ſpeechleſs ſtan?! O could I but diſcover 


Prepar'd to meet the worſt : almighty Pow'rs ! 
Give me at leaſt to know this ſecret danger. 


Diſtreſsful cries invade my ear, 
I ke thick ſmoke obſcure the ſkies, 
Around the crackling ruins hear, 
Yet find not whence the flames ariſe. 
My terror makes my doubts the more, 
Amid my doubts my fears increaſe : 
_ Diſtracted thus, I loſe the pow'r 
To fly, if flight could ſave my peace. 


2 2 SCENE 
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SCENT IX. 
CRE USA, Dirce, ApRAsrus, Ol IxrRHUs. 
CREUsS A. 


Say, Dirce, wherefore ſeem'ſt thon thus unmoy'd, 

When, with thy huſband, thou art made the theme 

| Ofer'ry tongue? —Go--ſeek him, learn the cauſe— 
Thou hear'ſt me not——Why are thy languid eyes 
Caſt down to earth Shake off this lethargy. 
*Tis madneſs to reject a friendly counſel: 

If more thou canſt no. give thy forrows vent, 

At leaſt lament aloud and break this filence. 


Dircse. 


How ſhall I ſpeak to thee again, 
And in what words reply? 
I ſeek Yoppoſe my fate in vain, 5 
1 would, but cannot fly. 
My ſenſes numb'd with ſudden dread, 
Noc longer can complain; 
No tears, alas! I have to ſhed, 
No voice to tell my pain. 


$ 1 


| 
0 


ne 


2 
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SCENE Xx. 


CREUSA alone. 


What unbleſt region's this! why am I come 
To ſhare another's grief? How many evils 


Has one unhappy day produc'd ! contention 
Between a ſon and father! human victims, 
Polluted temples, and ill-omen'd nuptials ! 
There wanted but the fear of unknown ills 

To make our woes compleat : the wrath of fate 
Is ſure too mighty to continue long; 

It muſt relent: in ſuch diftreſsful fortune, 


Hope oft again revives from mere deſpair. 


Misfortunes cannot long remain, 


When once they'ye reach'd their full increaſe; ; 


'And hope begins to dawn again, 
When terror riſes to exceſs. 
All things muſt FHangs beneath the ſun, 
And ſince we're thus depreſs'd by fate, 
We never can be more undone, 
For any change muſt mend our ſtate. 


2 3 SCENE 
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SCENE Kl. 
An apartment in the Palice, magnificently dicerated 
for the nuptials f CERVS A. 


TiIMANTHES, 1 
TIMANTHES, 


And whither, cruel, would'ſ thou lead me now? 
Theſe ſplendid ſhews of pomp and joy augment 
The pains of one abandon'd to deſpair. 


CHERINTHDS. 


Methinks no longer I diſcern, my brother : 

What means this weakneſs ſo unworthy of thee ? 
If thou haſt err'd, thou knew'ſt it not: *tis true 
Thou art unhappy, but not criminal. | 
All, all misfortunes may be lightly borne, 

When the ſoul feels not guilt. 


TIMANTHES, 


By deeds alone 
The world direlda its cenſure z and when deeds 
Condemn us, reaſon tries in vain t'abſolve us. 
But I'm too guilty ; or if ignorance 
Extenuates my offence, I'm criminal 
In daring ſtill to live; and yet I never | 
* | > | Can 


To 


ed 
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Can baniſh Dirce hence; I feel J love her, 
I know I ought not: but, alas! ſo ſoon 
How can I break the dear, the tender ties, 
Caſt off the lover, huſband and the father ? 
Diſſolve an union, dearer by misfortunes; 
Forget our faith, oblit'rate the remembrance 
Of pleaſures long enjoy'd? O Heav'n! Cherinthus, 


Leave me, in pity leave me; let me die 
While yet I'm innocent. 


XII. 
TiMANTHEsS, CHERINTHUS, ADRASTUS, 


ADRASTUS. 


The king, Timanthes, 
Seeks thee in ev'ry part; but now I ſaw him 


With old Mathuſius quit the houſhold temple. 


A pleaſure ſeems to brighten either's looks, 
And thee alone they aſk. 


TIMANTHES. 


fol let me fly! 
Too much I dread to meet a father's ſight ! 


Z 4 4 SCENE 
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SCENE XIII. 


TinAxrks, CHurrINTHUS, Avi AsTys, 
MarTHus IUS, 


Bo 


| MarTHusIUs. 
My ſon! my Yeareſt ſon! [embracing Timanthis, 


 TiMANTHESs. 


| To me that name 
Ha! wherefore ! fay? 


 MaTHusI1vUs. 


| Becauſe thou art my ſon, 


And II am thy father „ 


TIMANTHEsSs. 


Sure thou dream'ſt! 


SCENE XIV. 


TIM ANTHEs, nk rnvus, A | 


 MaTHvus1us, DIRCE leading OlIx T Hus. 
TIMANTHES, 


O! Heav'n! is Dirce here? 


DIRCE. 


hr = 4 2 pd 


es. 


E. 


For then ſne deem'd the public weal concern'd 


B EM OP H O ON. ww 


DiRcE. 
Nor fear in me © ſiſter. | 
T IMANTHES. | 
| You deceive me, 
To calm the ttimalt of my wounded thoughts! 


| 


SCENE xv. 


TIMANTHES, CHERINTHUS, ADRASTUS, 


Mar Hus tus, DIRcE, OLinTHvUs, DE- 


8 


MOH OON attended. 
Dzmor HOOR. 
Thou'rt not deceiv'd, Timanthes; : all ; is true. 
TiIMANTHES, 
O to betray me now were cruelty ! 


DEMOPHOON. 


vet be compos'd; for kriow thou' rt not my ſon. 


Thou, when an infant, wert exchang'd for Dirce: 


IJ eam her father, and Mathuſius thine. 


My conſort begg'd thee of Mathuſius' wife; 


In 


4 
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In this exchange : but when Cherinthus next 
Was born, too late ſhe ſaw her raſh deſign 
Had of ſucceflion robb'd her rightful ſon. 

To me ſhe durſt not tell the mighty ſecret, 
She ſound already thou had'ſt gain'd too much 
On my affection: but at length reduc'd 
To life's extremeſt verge, ſhe left the ſtory 
Reveal'd in two myſterious papers; one 


She gave her friend, and that Mathuſius ſhew'd thee; 


The other ſhe conceal'd, and that thou here 
Beholdeſt. 


TIMANTHES, 


W herefore did ſhe not commit 
To one the whole deſign? 


DE mMoPHoOON. 


Becauſe ſhe meant 


T he firſt ſhould only prove the birth of Dirce: 


It there ſuffic'd to fwear ſhe was her daughter, 
The ſecret of thy fate was kept for me; 
That I might act as beſt the time requir'd, 
Or to divulge, or keep it ſtill unknown. 


For this the ſecond paper ſhe diſpos'd, 


Where I alone could ever have acceſs. , 


TIMANTHES. 


Such firange events ſtill hold my mind in doubt. 
DEMOPHOON. 


PA 
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DemornooN. 


Too certain are the proofs : behold the writing 
Where all I have declar'd is told at full. 


TIMANTHES. 


O Fortune! do not once again deceive me! 


[takes the paper and reads. 


SCENE LAST. 


TIMANTHES, CRERINTEUSs, DEMoPHOON, 


ADR As Tus, Marnusius, DIRCE, OLin- 


THUS, men 


CRE USA. 


May I, my lord! believe the joyful Wt 
That echo thro? the palace? 


DEMOPHOON. 


Princeſs, yes: 
See there thy buſtand: I have pledg'd my faith 
To wed thee to my fon and kingdom's heir; 
Ard in Cherinthus now reccive them both. 


CHERINTHUS. 


The changa may prove ungrateful to Creuſa. 
|  CREVSAL 
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CRE USA. 


In vain we hope tavoid what Heav'n decrees. | 


CHERINTHUS. 


| Had wite thou not confeſs thou lov'ſt Cherinthus? 


anne 
My deeds ſhall ſpeak my thoughts. 


TIMANTHEs. 


And was it me 


Fe oracle dectar'd ? Was 1 th' unknown, 
The innocent uſurper ? 


DE MOPHOON. 


| Ves, thou wert; 

The clouds are now diſpell'd; the lem — 
Deliver'd from the annual ſacrifice; 

And to the rightful heir the crown returns: 
I ſhall preſerve, without the means of rigour, 
My faith unbroken to the Phrygian king : 
Cherinthus ſhall poſſeſs his Jov'd Creuſa, 
| She ſhall a ſcepter gain; and thou may'ſt now 
Securely claſp thy Dirce : not a cauſe 
For grief remains, and all this wond'rous maze 

Of myſtic fate, theſe papers have diſclos'd. 


TIMANTHEsS. 


3 


Te pow'rs! from what a dreadful weight I feel 8 | | 
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TIMANTHES. | 1 | 

O! happy papers ! fortunate Timanthes 
My ſoul diſburthen'd! O my ſon! my wife! 


Come to my boſom: now I can embrace you 
Without the fear of guilt ! 1 


DIxcx. 
Tranſporting hour | 1 Lil. 
| CREUSA, 
What moving tenderneſs [ | 
| TIMANTHES. 
| Moſt juſt of kings! 


Once more behold me at your feet : forgive 


The wild exceſſes of deſpairing love, 


Believe me, when I ſwear it, you ſhall find me . 
More duteous as your ſubject than your ſon. 


DE MOPHOON. 


Riſe, thou art ſtill my ſon, ſtill call me father ; ; 
Such, while I live, thou'lt find me: till this hour 


Our 5 was duty, henceforth be it choice. 


A ſtronger tie ſhall our affections bind 


Than nature's ties, th' inſtinctive work of fate. 


CHORUS. 
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ChoRus. 


Good fortune moſt delights mankind, 
T hat ſteals upon us, when the mind 
Can ſcarce its griefs ſuſtain. 
W hat mortal bliſs ſhall prove ſincere, 
Since, to be great, our pleaſures here 
Muſt have their riſe in pain ! 


END oF THE SEtConD VoLUME. 
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